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MISCELLANEOUS 


PT. OR 
5 NY we 2 EI : 
THE PLEASURES OF A COUNTRY: 
LIFE, A 
How enchanting” 3 a country life! ' py W 
More charming than chat of the town ; — 


I am bleſt with an amiable wife, 


Whoſe features fie'er farulch'd 4 frown, © I + 


I'm indebted to Fortune, who fear'd Hare 
That my happinefs was not complete; | 
Two innocents kindly ſhe rear'd, . 5 . 
To ſweeten my lovely retrent. 414 T nod 
Thus happy how, {ife glides * | « 

I envy no Monarch his lot: | : , : 
Real pleaſure I taſte ev'ry day, | X 10 
In my private and neat Httle cot. © 19101 
N | R When 
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When the ſweet _ morning appears, 
T riſe with content in my breaſt ; 
My mind is a ſtranger to fears, 
The joy of my heart is the teſt, | 


To the beautiful fields is my ride, 
Where Iz join the enlivening hounds; 
Whilſt Health with her train by my ide 
Are my company over the grounds. 
After hunting till pleaſpre grows ſtale. 170 
I'm wifling to vary the, ſcene ; Hg N 
And haſte to my ſeat in the dale, 
With rapture to claſp my dear Quren. 


4 


A Quxzn in Rivine, I find ; 
Her pleaſure is always to pleaſe ; "'Þ 
Virtue reigns in her innocent mind ; 


Nature form'd her to govern with eaſe, 


How exceſſive the bliſs I enjoy 
In my Family how I delight! _ 

No pencil can figure the j N 
When my prattlers ſmile at my. Ich. 


Each evening we ſtray to the grove, 
Or toil up the towering hill; 1 
Or fly to the Temple of Love, fem 1 


Which adjoins to the ia dil. 70 4 
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If we paſs o'er the flowery meag,, . 1192 þ 
All Nature appears to be gay; : 
Oh! ſay what delight can exceed, 
To mark tlie feet lambs as they play! u 1 


Cre Def oy eg of 211 dose T 
One morning we ſtray' d e 2 wv ok 
Where a rivulet ever will glide; 9:7 to 20 2fT 
But no ſooner we enter {the die?: 0 . 2dT 
Thas I torn'd ME, A Wet? eh 
Drona : vas! gg gate dT 
Ho pleaſing the proſpect ar uni! b:4 
«« See yon cluſter of ſycamorectrees? i 
0 Can a rational mortal be found;'>! 2: 117? 2077 
4 To be ſated with beauties like nee „ vnA 
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Let the man who can 15 with delight 
«« Each amuſement the City can given 44 
* Once behold ſuch a beautiful fig bt, or TD 
« And Nature will teach him to live.“? 
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The finny race delighted pla ,,, 


(44) 


A anke 
7 6 8 


| HE ſun a mounts toidding x 3 
Teach me to paint, ye tuneful Nine, 
In juſt deſcriptive lay, 


DAY. | 


The odour of the garden, der. Wh: . 


The fragrance of the jeſſamine bow'r 


NEW T2 


How wer toe Bommer's Bayt uu: i my 


The lowing cattle leave the mead, 
And gain the pebbled ſtream with ſpecd, 
Their ſcorched hnofs to et 


And ſeem t'enjby'the Summer's 'Day 
Within * * i 


WO 
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The friſking be} in . 8 


To the thick ſhady-wood reſort . 


Near to the new+blown hay: 
The feather'd tribe with ſwelling throats 
Warble their ſoft harmonious notes, 

In honour of the Day, 


The ſpotted ſnake, unknown to play, 


Chear'd by the Sun's refulgent ray, 
Lies baſking on the ground : 


The bees, induſtrious, take their flight, 


And fip the flow'rs with ſweet delight, 
Where nouriſhment 1s found, 
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How 
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How fine the proſpect of the down, 
Where ſweating toils the honeſt clown 


His ruſſit far doMnteth I 1411 


With anxious ſteps he ſtalks away, 
Unmindful of the ſultry day, 


CO! : 125 16656] (1 


Tho? ſore fatigu'd with heat, 55 85 3 


pe) Ju 65 22 1? 
Mt 1997: $1} vel 


From the keep bil his laG with gong 

Deſcends, and trips it 0 er the mead, 
Her true love to ſecure ; * 1 

With calm content her boſom glows, 


Her mind no other paſſion knows 
Than Love ſincere and pure. 
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The villas alas ar eve of day iq 
Attend their nymphs, to {port and play, "A 
And dance within the e grove 3 


The whole is one continual round 
Of harmony and love, 


In 
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With joy the Summer” $ Day i is e 5 
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I. the morn as I a . ö 
And tread on a carpet of i en, 3408} eon 
When I view the ſweet flocks as they feed, 
What equals the beautiful ſcene! * : 


* 
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Thro' the groves as 1 paſs wich d delight, © | er, 
7122 ' 2243 19H 
In viewing yon evergreen. ine, 8 
* 17031405 69 211 
What ſenſations I feel at the 255 | . : = 
Of a proſpect ſo rural ai and fie! FR, _ 
512g DOE . oy 
Hark ! the birds, as they perch on the bough 1 
(52.29 r 7 ni 1 alliv n 
With melody pleaſing che — * 3 
( | & 2 197 


See the hind from afar with his pong 


190132 
Denoting the, time of the "Year. 
* 9 | — 4G 963 yot 37 v. 


As I firay thro 1 nei ghbouring vale, won 


fot ery 
Oh what charms do I find in the dale, 2 


Near the ſtream that runs murmuring by! 


433 42 bn! * 


At the foot of yon ſycamore- tree 
The ſhepherd ſits tuning his reed; 
While his lambs frolic round him with glee, 
'His hecp along- ſide of him feed. 
O'er the beautiful lawn do I ſee 
The hare with timidity fly; 
How delight ful's the muſic to me 
Of the echoing dogs in full cry ! 
What 


* 
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Thoſe piercing eyes, whic 4 Mone 1 bri ght, 


. : 
What harmony's that which I hear? av 
'Tis the bells from yon en. 7 4 
Oh! how pleaſing the ſound to my er, 245 
By the fide of this murmuring rill. 7 
No pleaſure to me is ſo Self 
As that which ſimplieity! gives; 
I am happy, thank God, a: my ſeat, 
Where RuraAL FeliciTY hyes. . 


OCCASIONED' BY A'LADY LEAVING A 
FOND ADMIRER, AND MARRYING 
ANOTHER. :ovit ung lite wilt gun 


281 v7 oni Hood eil 
He: E LEN no more can charm my heart, 
Nor pleaſe my ſenſual eye j © 
Alas! ſhe's gone ! tis death to part! 
Oh! whither ſhall Lfly 2. _ - 
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Tho? Fancy, with her airy trains, : 
Paints the fair maid unkind, © 
Her lovely image ſtill remains 
Imprinted on my mind- 


Such beauty did diſeloſe jn 


Can tongue declare, or pen indite 1+ 
The charms 272 her Loſe! 
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Oft have I view'd her beauteous air, 
Enchuntingly divine: 


To make fair Henin mine. 


Th' exceſſive love which 1d my | my bi brealt, 
Had almoſt turn'd my brain ; 


Peace was a ſtran ger, likewiſe reſt, 
And all was hopeleſs pain. 


When th' inconſtant tempting fair 
Appear'd enrob'd in white, 


And found me trapp d. in beauty s ſnare, / 


nn en 
The angler thus with pleaſure flings 
His hook into the lake ; 


The nibbling fiſh with rapture ſprings 
The gilded bait to take, 


When fetter'd in the bonds of low, 
I wiſh'd not to be free; 

As conſtant as the turtle-dove, 
No lad ſo blythe as me. nt 


But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd pleafüre "flew," ¹ 8 


And all was dreadful pain: via 


The cruel fair-ong prov, da unte, 
And ſought another vai. 


Forevermore I'm doemꝰd to paſs 1of2ub 


Life's dreary vale alone: 
Since Fortune's robb'd me of the laſs 
I wiſl'd to call my own. 
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As oft I've offer d up my pra /t 
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ON SEEING A LADY WITHUA-LARG® HEAD- 
DRESS ATA — 210t28 *» 


21628A 10 good winn 138 
Ha 110) bluo * 

Gucu a head did T fee! 
pads bur webt. gone 


On which all muſt agree 


ieee . nom 7 


Under which were ſome bages, 


Stuff d with wool and old rag... = 
'Thro' her locks I could * > 
How I gaz'd at the fight | mern e 5 
Of the pyramid fright.” 2 
No longer could Nature "TY la yam 0 
When 1 laugh'd E G il) word 1 
Amidſt the vaſt croud, »: Zain. 
But in whiſpers began w complain + 1570 
1 l 

« Was HoaRTn but awake, a 5 


e Por abſurdity's 1 
«© To take a full peep in the Hall, 
«© How that Genius would ſtare 
«« At the bundle of hair, 
„ Wool, powder, pomatum, and all ! 


„ Why, his art could not paint 
«« Such a magnified ſaint, 


» is 


1 19870 » 


„ Crown'd with muſlin, cambrick, and lace ; 


«© But Folly's fond paſſion, 
«© The fiſter of Faſhion, 


© Would diſtinctly be ſeen in her face.“ 
C 
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Here my friend then reply'd : 


edel 


Before that hu nter de the Hall; 
«© But I never thought Nature 


«« Could form ſuch a croptare;, - _ +1 — — 
* Since Adam and Eve had their fall, TFT. m_ 


« Why, now ſee Alte Agent 7 Rom gay 5 -: 
4 Other Ladies can mile, Sn doidw 10bu l. 
% Miſs fits like a fac of ledd:˖: IT, 
% Not a word'detlf ſhe ſay, $62.1 250! 224 01 
Except Yea, Ma'am, or Na. 
« For fear of offending her head. . 


Oh! may all ſuek Miſſes 
Ne'er know the fond bliſſes 


Attending the conjugal ſtate; 


But, like ladies of pleaſure, 
Have men at their leiſure, | STE 
And dub them, The Knicnrs of the Parts, 
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77 15 1g #1 3) yoy n 
THE LADY's Ae Bee os 
«0th; gd: to qi: of gi both od oT 
OR the ſake of 207 th das benz yon 11 
Tho? I'd wiſh not to ves 
T have wielded my feminine pen} vo) (11 2 nA 
If the point ſhould prove true, 
And as ſharp as tis ne-w r. 6 H bai 
It muſt wound you cenſorioahameny „na „vile n 


12 Wo gt MN! &q qo? Pain} 8 0 
Our heads, you mu AU T3 bib aHE ods al 


You impertinent beau, in yell 
Like our paſſions they riſe an 4 hey fall; EH 2 

Sometimes we dreſs high, 

When we ſtrive to outvie | 
At a concert, aſſembly, or ball. 


? 17 * ” 
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If for church we prepfi re. 
Then our negligent hat 
Flows careleſsly over our ſnoulder ss 2 T7 
We obſerve there aut dur, 248 
Not thinking of beauty 
To captivate all our beholders. iT oat dos 


inte gun dv 


But you modern monkeys. 
. ESOQOS UA) 
Some call Macaronies,  -* 
If WONG: Yo! YAM RY 
Who hours ſit under the tonſdfs, 1 
. auc Ne! od: ;unfitiw bak 
Sure were born in a deln, ba N 
* ke en. . 8s BITC mon 21 7 
You're ſo far unlike men, 
You feminine-maſculine monſters, 


: C 2 When 
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'Tis from theſe we inherit our fears. 
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ot 


wt 4-6/0" rann INT | 
* be dreſs'd in the tip of the faſhion, 771 
If not ſeen ted and greasꝰ d, 2 Aal on: 10 I. 
Then your ſpirits are teanfdy 7 00 ie 11 o 


And like Fribble you fly in Ie able ov 1 


—. * 1 . * ** 
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Had Hegarth then, indeed... 

Been alive, and in need EON Bos * ini 
Of a ſubject for painting a 2 , 

In the Hall did I f/ 


SST... 
The THING that to faſhion's s a a took, 1011 422 4 | $464k 2 
While ſuch ninnies as wels hes 
Nn 21159 FLY 


Are permitted to pleaſe, 

Ladies cannot expect to ſucceed + 1 fb 
To the title of wife, Nen wenigen 10 av! 
The elyſium of life, re NEA , 

But manhood a 


Such fine Jeſſamys ſure, 
Whoſe veins are ſo pure | 
To faint when a Venus appears; 
For my ſex I pronounce, _ "= 
And without the leaſt flounce, 
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But 
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9 
But I fly from m 142 * 9p 
Mr. Q. I am vext, | 8 5 ; | 

Therefore dread my ſatirical vein; * W orthe 
And no more of your wit, +» * 
Tho? the cap it did fit,. 

Leſt you find me a page x Tr 
Yet before I albeit, 1679 2 21 a ” a N 
You'll perhaps think me rude; N <wwoY 

May Parliament grant ſuch an at. 
That ſuch delicate tits | 
As hermaphrodite wits © 6? (487 TOY 

May never in wedlock contract! * i 
But as monkeys we ſee 
Skip and dance from each tree, : 

Admiring the phiz of each other; | 
May ſuch fops with them feed, . ©. 
Both engender and breed. 

Nor dare ſalute Man as a brother! 1 
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To Mr. GABRIEL War kfx. joe 


1 AY: 
WHO WISHED TO PRESERVE, AT Ks DEATH 110 zo 
FROM" telefon. 5 


«11983 WIG m Off nn 
H ONEST Gabriel, I And. 
© You'rea man to my mind, 6 vat EA woy 5.4 


So I'll give you this piece of advice: 


When you next dig a grave; 000) LL oighd 10 
| 


$44 170% 
Your ſweet body to ſave; 1 "ES 1 $0 15 4 198901 
Pray don't be ſo ſenſibly nice.” u2 202679 zasmsilesA vir 


eo wenn lab ot ng 
If you wiſh to preſerve 23 ono ru tio, £ 
Every fibre and nerve, aol „ Mar 
To be view'd by anatomiſts here; 
I would then recommend, 4. 
To a glaſs-houſe to ſend. _ + nab bas alt 


For a bottle remarkably clear... 11 te n atumb 


Of a ſize that when ffir M 
With ſtrong liquor diſtill d. 
Your body may ſafely be lodg d in; ele ebe 
And then ſend for a quill, 
o indite the laſt Will 
Of honeſt old GABRIEL WaTkin, 


After ev'ry bequeſt, 

Be this your beheſt: 
To be fix'd in chis bottle upright; 

Then be plac'd in the church, 
Leave the worms in the lurch, 
And your neighbours will flock to the ſight. 


But 


s (LL, 
But I'd almoſt forgot, 


Ak youre never to rot 7 I 
And the liquor in time will decreaſe; 


* 


Why, you jolly old ſpark, e 


* 
1 
w_ 


Leave the'Sexton and*Clerk! & 
A donation of Ten Pounds . — N 
On condition-that he. ae ge 
Will be ſure eviry dag 
To . 1: d: b onen 57 
And if like to prove dry, 
They with ſpirits ſupply. | | 
Your body from feet. to theictows, 


But, hark! my good friend, 
To my prayer attend, 

When you've taken your ſpirituous place. 
May your guardians be ſuch bt 
Who the liquor won't touc «. "0 

Leſt they leave you in woeful diſgrace : 


Like that fate which befell— | & 
But, oh! dreadful to tell mug ant ; 
When Death ſtruck the Admiral mum“; 
All the crew bung'd him up, 
But ſome long'd for a fup, 
So they tapp'dhim and Wink off the rum. 


* Alluding to the Admiral who died ncaa! and war 
put in a puncheon of rum to be brought to England ; 
when the ſailors being ſhort of ſpirituous liquors, bored 
holes in the veſſel and drank the ſpirits, which ey uſed 
to call © TAPPING the ApMiral.” ON 
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ON THE DEATH or AN ol MAN. 
Seh Jha am! a wöpil ods bu, 
Aut blo loi whe va 
"Fi o'er—the Dome of life ind. 4 
The good Old Man has breath'd his laſt. t) 


Tho” not poſſeſs'd of ſhining wealth, 

Yet fortune gave him friends and healtz; 
With two ſuch bleſſings, and a wife 
He travell'd thro? this mortal life; eee 
Religion's garb he wore-fincere, © 
And worſhipp'd God, but not from fear: 
As conſcience ſpoke, the Chriſtian acte. 
And outward duties ne'er hegiocted. 
He was created in an hour 

A noble Lord *, by Fancy's power ; ; 
Yet far unlike the modern Peer, 1 
For he was honeſt, juſt, ſincere. 112 
Thus dignified, his mind at eaſe, 
Each action never fail'd to pleaſe ; 
Good-humour ſhone throughout his face, 
But, Courtier-like, he ſought a LAC ++, 
Friendſhip that ſeldom fails the juſt, 

Who ne'er betr2y'd a ſacred truſt, 

Succeeded ſoon -- my Lord was bleſs'd, 

Each Prother, Siſter, him careſs'd ; 

Awhile he toil'd, awhile he fed, 

„Till Death convey'd him home to bes. 


* ye was nicknamed Lord. 
+ An hoſp:tal's place. 


| WRITTEN 


Tr) 


WRITTEN IN ONE. OF: THE: VOLUMES 
OF.FORDYCE's SERMONS, _ 
IN THE /POSSRSSION, OF, A YOUNG LADY., \, 


\ # % 


what 


ERMONS in clofets, as at church, we find, '' 
Improve the beauty of the Fair-One's mind 5 + | 
Mark out the paths of virtue to their view, 1497 
And vice diſcover in its blackeſt hue : | 

But Books like theſe were ne'er for you defign'd, - 

To add inftruftion to th” inſtructed mind, 


FI 
* 


PRESENTED TOA LAT IN ROSS, 


AFTER HER REPEATING POPE's LINES ON THE 
MAN OF ROSS. 


1 Man or Ross the Poet ſang, 
With truth he charm'd the ear 3 

The Son of Charity's kind tongue 1 
Reſounded far and near. 


* 


But ſure, kad Pope exiſted now, 
He ne'er had partial been ; 

For where's the Bard to man would bow, 
If Paoss zx he had ſeen, | 


Did ] poſſeſs that happy vein, 

To pleaſe without a gloſs, 
My Muſe ſhould ſing in rapt'rous rain 
The Wipow now of Roſs. 


D To 


——— 


( 18 ) 
To 2 TATTLING LADY. 


R. on, thou haughty Goddeſs, rail, 
But fill remember, Nature's frail : 
Prudence at preſent bids me fly, 

For ſweet Retaliation's nigh. | 

As Sampſon, with ferocious dart, 
Pluck'd forth the ſavage lion's heart; 

So, when again my virtue's ſtung, 

Will I pluck out your venom'd tongue. 


The INTERROGATORIES. 


l ELL me, Aftrea, Goddeſs kind, 
The worſt of paſſions in mankind ; 


And ſhew me, Juſtice, if you can, 

The worſt of characters in man? 

The Goddeſs anſwers, Loſe or win, 

« Gambling produces every ſin; 

With rapid ſtrides from bad to worſe, 
« It ſoon completes the Gameſter's curſe.“ 


The 


1 
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me RESOLUTION: 
5 1 on 101 

Fasst Quadrille, thou feet 4eluding game, 

Parent of ſlander, female ſex's ſhame ! 

Muſic in future ſhall my ſenſes drou n, 

And cuſhion dances moonlight evenings crown ; -- 7 

P11 figure in and out with any Laſs,” + 7 | 

Tho' men of figure ſet me down an Am. 


The DOUBTFUL A TAO N * 


Qvoras philip to Criſpin, «dreamt t'other night, 
To the region above I had taken my flight: 
When ſuch fountains of beauty appear'd unto me 
In thoſe cluſters of Stars thick as ſands in the ſea ; 
« Such an exquiſite glare met the eye of my mind, 
«© Inſomuch ever ſince I've been totally blind: 
«© However, | travell'd thro? all the fix'd Stars, 
„ 'Thro' Jupiter, Mercury, venus, and Mars; 
«© But the moment I enter'd the Saturnine plains, '- / 
«© My ſenſes were numb'd, and quite frozen my brains. 
The ſhock ſoon compell'd me to ſtart from my bed, 
«« I *woke, and a vacuum found in my head; 

D 2 e Since 


1 
* Since which I have doubted the light of the Sun, 


And yet my Dounp7s®* ſeem as if only begun; 
«© For no ocular proofs will convince me again, 


- " hat Tank ap — * were ſenſible men.“ 9 
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To WY ADRILLE. PLAYERS. 


Yiu 3 featnles; his "ny at © Quadrille, | 
And never aſk.leave:if your tongues can lic fill, 
Who ſlander from practice—ill natur'dly rail, 

For once be attentive, that truth may prevail. 

You deal out-the-cards,-and you deal out detraction. 
No neighbour eſcapes you while Baſto's in action. 

If perchance on a man a young female ſhould ſmile, 
She's vicious immodeſt her mind fall of gaile ; _ 
Tho' Fame ſpeaks her innocent, virtuous and chaſte, 5 
Let a vile inuendo is aim'd at her waiſt. 6 bf ' 
I write not from fiction, but matter of fact; ith. 
As you ſlander in future, the Muſe ſhall correct. 


The PAIR JILT. 


\ * HEN aral view'd fair Anxa's face, 
I theught her all divine; 


Such lovely charms and pleaſing grace! 
I bow'd at Beauty's ſhrine, 


* Alluding to the publication of * Aſtronomical Doubts.” 
But - 


( # ) 
But ſcarce ſix months had taken fight, 


Before a change did riſe, 8 
And the who ſeem' d an angel bright. 
Appear'd without diſguiſe, * 4 
o III 


With winning miles of love; 
But when he conquer'd, * 5 | Nant 1 0 
A Devil, not den = AION, mn 


- 
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Learn hence, ye FIR the Maid to prize 
Who knows no art or guiſe /; 
And ſhun the Angel in diſguiſe, 
Who murders with a mile. 


ON OBSERVING THE PLANET VENUS 
 FHROUGH A TELESCOPE, . 


Newrox: thou Parent of a ftudious hour, 
When Nature taught the philaſophic pow'r, _ 
What ſecret pleaſure, what delightful joy, 
Poſſeſs'd thy mind amĩdſt the vaſt employ ? ? 
NewrTov'rephies : The ſame ſenſation you 

% Receiv'd, when. Venus glitter'd to your view); 

*© RerFLECTION—which for ever will delight, 
© When objects live upon the raviſh'd fight,” 


( 22 ) 
THE POLITICAL BATCHELOR. 


Youne Colin was bold, and dar'd think of a 
wife ; 

But Fortune, who never forſook him thro” life, 

Cry'd, “ Hold, my dear ſon, if you'd figure a Rover, 

"© Don't marry the wench, tho” you tenderly love her ; 

«© From wedlock ſecure, you have nothing to fear, q 

«« For in love, as in politics, Liberty s dear,” ; 
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THE UNFORTUNATE BLOW: 


A S Cleora the gay, with her dear at her fide, 
Were parading the Rooms * with ridiculous pride, 
Madam broke out aloud in a fit of ambition, 

«© No woman of ſpirit, whate'er her condition, 

« Will e'er be confin'd to one place for a ſeaſon ;”” 

So begg'd that her Deary would hearken to reaſon, _ 
And fly to partake of diverſions ſhe ſaw „ 
At Tunbridge, at Weymouth, and Scarborough boa! 
The dotard conſented to humour his wife, | 

As fools always do in the conjugal life ; 

Then with arms wide-extended he ran to enfold her, 
When a" bailiff clapp'd r a Blow on the 
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( 23 ) 


THE TRANSLATORS. 
OCCASIONED BY PART OF A NEWS-PAPER BEING 
FILLED WITH TRANSLATIONS OF LATIN EPIGRAMS, 


8 AYS Roger to Dick, while reading the Paper, 

When return'd en the plough, oy” the BIR of a 
taper, 

«« Here's no varſes, Dick, but the corner is fill'd 

„ With ſome outlandiſh lingo, that's double-diftill'd.”? 

Now Dick, who was wiſer than all in-the village, 

And learning lov'd better than Roger lov'd tillage, 

Cry'd, “ You ignorant blockhead, why ſure LING are 
« mad!. 4 

They are Latin tranſlations of Bats lad : 

% Divinity, Phyſic, and Law, have fat down 

To puzzle themſelves, and to puzzle the town.” 

« Oh! oh!” (quoth the clown with his Acer and his 
jeſt) 

« If the tranſlating Lawyer, the Doctor, and Prieſt, 

Would attend to the ſtudy of what they profeſs, 

«« Each might ſhine in his ſphere with expected ſucceſs, 

« And we might be pleas'd ; but neceſſity ſues — 


«& They wiſh to TRANSLATE themſelves out of 
| 0. the News. * 


MODERN 


( 24 ) 


MODERN COURAGE. 


F RIEND Prsror, next time you are tweak d by 
the noſe, 

To the public aver you were caught in a doze ; 

Tis the beſt and moſt politic way you can take, 

To prove you were dreaming - however awake. 

But when you're attack'd, tho' convinc'd you are right, 

Always challenge a man who you know will not fight. 


— — — — 
THE SQUIRE's DECLARATION, 


I F to dance be genteel, I am doom'd to deſpair, 
No Nymph will poor Tony e'er face : 

To be laugh'd at by ev'ry impertinent Fair, 
Ye Swains, what a ſhameful diſgrace |! 


In the prime of. my youth, had my parents been kind, 
And not taught me to figure and write, 

But improv'd my fine perſon inſtead of my mind, 
Then dancing had been my delight. 


With other grown folk, I will yet go to ſchool, 
A proficient in dancing to make 
I'll be ſneer'd at no more for a card-playing fool, 


But foot it about at the wake. 


2 EXTEM.- 
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EXTEMPORES. 


1 * , 


ON FINDING A YOUNG LADY ASLEEP; 


H OW happy ſhe who ſleeps at eaſe, 

While ev'ry viſion ſeems to pleaſe ! 

Conſcience ſecures her balmy reſt, 

Thus all her virtues ſeem confeſt, 
2 N 

@N SEEING A LADY FEED A FAVOURITE CAT FRO 
UHER MOUTH, | | 

TO Flora's lips the fav'rite flies, 

To taſte ambrofial meat; 
Gods! how I view'd with envions eyes 


The Epicurean treat. 


ON A ROYAL MARRIAGE, 
HE ſaw the lovely Mira riſe, 
Rubies below her price; 
He graſp'd—and caught the lovely prize ; 
Thus Virtue conquer'd, Vice, 


THE SEPARATLON, 


IN parting, lovers ſtrive in vain 
Each other to excel: 


Can Man conceive the mortal pain, 
On bidding each farewel ? 


E 


THE POLITICAL PRINTER. 


CONFINEMENT's a jewel, cries patriot Ned, 
When printing is dying, and Liberty dead ; 

I'll e'en get ſecur'd, reſolv'd not to paſs 

For a timid, impartial; and pliable Aſs. 


. . 
T HE FALSE FAI X. 
WITH Chloe, the young and the fair, 
Prom morning to night do I toy; 
One minute no happier pair, 


The other ſhe's peeviſh and coy. 


N Young Cupid no more ſhall intrude, 
| | My heart to ſome other ſhall rove; 
F'11 leave the coquette, jilt, and prude, 
To the fool who is dying for love. 


ON THE DEATH OY ——— 


SHE'as breath'd her laſt, reſign'd to Fate, 
Ambition's caught a fall? 
Much happier for the Britiſh State, 


Had ſhe ne*er breath'd at all. 


PUT 


as © OY IT 


( 27 ) 


PUT IN THE! KEYHOLE or 4 CHUken-b60kK On run 
FAST IN 1779. 


0 H! ! enter not this ſacred place 25 : 5 2 
Without humanity or grace, r 
For ſure tis blaſphemy to pray, — 5 


In ſuch a cauſe on ſuch a day. 


WROTE UNDER THE SIGN or rug rüssrixx. Saw 
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WHO flops at this Gate way, - he te... 
To have ſome brains within his head, 
- Knowing the toll he payeth here 

Is thrice repaid him in good cheer. 


: # - 


rut 1 BY SACKEEABLE ee. 
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WHEN firſt truck ck the ſight of fair. Silvia — 
| grave, 


3 0 Hu, [ 


Her charms were ſo binding they he'd me her Es ; 
Yet ſo great is the contraſt betwixt her and me, 
That whenever ſhe ſmiles I am ſure to be free, 


„ EX._. — - - 
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ON THE DEATH OF,A LOVELY INFANT. 


G OD view'd the gaſping cherub from the ſkies, 
Then claim d from Death his ſear] BE prize, 


" - * 


E 2 . WROT 


( 28 ) 


WROTE ON SIR KH. P.,'S BREAST WHEN HUNG IN EFFIGY« 


WITH eyes impartial, Britons, view 
The figure of the Brave Sir Hugh; 
Then ſay, if one throughout the nation 
Like him deſeryes ſuch B8xALTATION. 


ma w #5 
A THOUGHT IN 178. 


OUR preſent Conſtitution's like 

A filthy, noxious, muddy, dyke, 

Where ew'ry venal wretch in pow'r © 1 
Adds ſullage to it ev'ry hour. a n 


THE DISAPPOINTED ALDERMAN. 


HE mumbles, grumbles, mouths, and chews thecud 
He grunts like ſwine when wallowing in their mud : 
Forgive me, Wiſdom, for a thought fo low, 

But cocks who conquer flutter, ſtrut, and crow, 


| WRITTEN IN A LADY's COMMON-PRAYER- 
r 


_ * calls the Fair to church 5 
T' adore her Maker's name, 
Swains will attend to ogle ſuch, 


Regardleſs of their fame. 


The 
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The coquette there diſplays her charms, 
And darts her eyes around; 

The jilt and prude, affecting qualms, 
Within its walls are found, 


Were ev'ry fair-one's thoughts divine 
Within the ſacred place, 


No coxcomb's dreſs would e'er incline 


Th' attracting F Lon A's face 


To ogle, ſmile, and gaze on Man, 
Whoſe mind's ſo very light, 

Far lighter than the toy her fan, 
Which hides her bluthing fight, 


How different is my HERE“s line! 
When worſhip is her duty, 

Her thoughts are all intire divine, 
And God her greatelt beauty. 


EMT LY 7 RT "BL 


FOUNDED oON FACT, 


T OB Y FU Z of this city, a man of renown, 
Who ſwept all the chimneys of country and town, 
One ev'ning eſpy' d, to his utter diſgrace, 

His daughter, an infant, receive an embrace 


From 9 


6300 


From the ſon of a Scavenger —who was at play 
With Miſs Moir Fuz- but juſt over the way. 
The ebony mortal flew into a paſſion, 


And attack'd thus, with fury, his daughter of faſhion : 


* Get out of my ſight, you degenerate Miſs, 
My family never was ſullied till this ! 


« Away to your garret—remember the ſwitch, 


And play with your equals in future — you bitch.“ 


THE A8 8 K 8. 


As ſure as variety pleaſes the Laſſes, 

So ſure many cities produce many Aſſes. 

And the firſt that occurs is th* Enthuſiaſt Aſs, 

Who tho? ſtarving, yet gives to the poor as they paſs. 
The next is a thing which is ſeen in a ſhop, 

Some call him a 'Tradeſman, and others a Fop 

But I term him an Aſs, who his buſineſs forſakes 
For Concerts, Aſſemblies, and Country Wakes. 

In the unmeaning features of Alderman Bess 

You may trace out an ignorant, impudent Aſs, 

Of Aſſes there's legions 
The obllinate, pliable, ugly, and pretty: 


the ſtupid and witty, 


But of all moſt deſpis'd thro' this txoubleſome life, - * 


15 the Aſs who 1s ken-peck'd and ruPd byhis wife, 


ABUSE, 


* 
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A S an honeſt old Farmer was riding to Town, 

One accoſted him thus: Why, you damn'd country 
„% clown, 

* You raſcal, you villain, you ſcouncrel, you brute, 

« How dare you to meet me without a ſalute !” 

The Farmer reply'd, with a frown and a ſncer, 

« From ſuch Coxcombs a» you I have nothing to 

db £ ab 
Then brandiſh'd his whip, when the Genius of Spight 
Clapp'd ſpurs to his ſteed, and rode off in a fright, 


FHR MILITIAM EN. 


As Roc ER and Dick were a-lounging together, 


One praiſing his Stockings, the other his Feather; 

A wag thus accoſted them: ©* Surely, my friends, 5 
4 It was Folly, not Wiſdom, that garntſh'd your ends. 
« Excuſe me ſo warlike — but faith I muſt laugh; 

« One covers the Head, and the other the Calf 20 


THE 
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THE OLD MAI. 


Mes DINAH, a virgin of thirty-and-five, 
By conſtantly crying was ſcarcely alive ; 

Her cheeks, where the roſes once bloom'd to exceſs, 
Were faded beyond what the Muſe can expreſs, 

The Doctor attempted by water to prove, 

That her crying was owing to croſſes in love; 

But Rosi the coachman, athletic and ſtout, 

Swore ſhe'd never leave crying until ſhe x D ovuT. 
Miſs Dinan took Roß iN for life to endure, 


And nine months effected a radical cure. 


6 — „ ——— 
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FL AL1N.-7-R-U 1 M. 


Gavs a Lady, well known for her turbulent ſpirit, 
To her conjugal Partner, a ſcholar of merit, 

«© I proteſt, Mr, PrpanT, the word TRANSPORTATION 
«* 'The meaning conveys of the term EXPORTATION ; 
* And therefore how comes it ſo wrong and abſurd, 4 
«« For ſcholars to alter the ſenſe of the word? 

Hut tho? right, I would have your opinion, my dear, 
% And expect you'll deliver it frank and ſincere.” 
Wich a deal of good-humour he inſtant reply'd, 

«© They materially differ in meaning, my bride : 

For inftance, my Deareſt, ſhould you be xxyoR TED, 
« Your conjugal Partner would quite be T&an- 


% SPORTrF D.“ 
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(8 
THE FINAL.VISIT. 


A DOCTOR of fame in the phyſical line 


Was a conſtant attendant on LADY Carmine, 
Whoſe crabbed ill-humours were ſure to ariſe, 
Whene'er he preſented himſelf to her eyes ; 

He was either too ſoon—or elſe was too late, 

In ſhort, ſhe incurr'd his diſpleaſure and hate. 

One morning the Doctor, not quite to the hour, 
Perceiv'd that her Ladyſhip *gan to wax ſour ; 
When patience, a virtue we all muſt admire, | 
Flew {ſwift from his breaſt, and he inſtant took fire: 
« Zounds, Madam, your whole compoſition is rue, 
« He's a blockhead who ſays I've a rATIEN T in you; | 
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«« I came to preſcribe for your D1sT:MPER, Ma'am, 
«« Your TEMPER the Devil himſelf cannot tame.“ 
Then he bounc'd to his chariot with wig all aſkew, 


Nor once thought of bidding my Lady adieu, 


THE HUMANE PHYSICIAN, 


Ox E diſmal rainy winter's night, 
Dark as deſpair, a ſturdy Wight 
In chaiſe and pair drove like Jehu, 
At dead of eve to Doctor Rue. 
The clown, indecent, loudly cries, 
« Get up, good Sir, my Father dies.“ 
F The 
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The Doctor wak'd, but told the knave, 

He'd not turn out the King to ſave ; 

When lo ! his wife, a gentle dame, 

Cry'd, “Doctor, Doctor, riſe, for ſhame ! 
« Nay, do, my love, let me perſuade, 

Or all your laurels quickly fade: 

«« For once be guided by your wife, 

How pleaſing 'tis to ſave a life!“ 
Uxorious GALEN, conquer'd, roſe, 

And, grumbling ſore, put on his clothes. 
Eftſoons the chaiſe he bounces in, 

The horſes fly thro” thick and thin. 

When twelve long miles they'd left behind, 
He filence broke, and aſk'd the Hind 

How long his Father had been 111 ? 

« dan't know, Sir,“ crys whimp'ring WII. 
What's his complaint ?” „ Iſe never knew,” 
5 How old is he?“ „ Full ninety-two.“ 

« Full ninety-two! Stop, John,” he cries; 
«© Get out, you whelp, if you are wiſe.” 
The door he opes, out jumps the Lout ; 

«« Driver, this inſtant put about; 

«© Convey me home again to bed, 

For ſure tis time the dog was dead.“ 


HE 
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THE. RETOR,T. 


On BUGLE O- WHISTLE one evening invited 

The Parſon, in whom all the pariſh delighted, 

To ſup with his Honour, — Old ORT RHODOx went, 

And the viſit with mirth and good-humour was ſpent: 

But juſt as the Gownman had call'd far his groom, 

The younger Sir BucL appear'd in the room. 

Now Nature had been ſo unkind to the Lad, 

As to fix him a dwarf, with a countenance ſad : 

When the good-natur'd Parſon, not dreaming of fun, 

Aſk'd, ©* Whathe intended to make of his ſon ?” 

« A Light fof to lighten the Gentiles, you fool, 

Shall he be,” ſaid Sir Buer, when done with the 
ſchool.” 

<< If you do,” fays the hee oy 2 | muſt ſet my young 
fpark 

ce On a Sarzarr, or, zounds, I am ſure he'll be dark. 


— 


THE CONSTITUTIONAL KNIGHT. 


On WILLIAM, 2 true Conſtitutional Knight, 
Whom no Courtier could bribe, nor no mandate affright, 
In the courſe of his canvas fell in with a Peer, 
When he begg'd that his Lordſhip would not interfere 
With the right of eleQion, but nenter remain, 
Leſt Juſtice his virtue and honour ſhould ſtain. 
Says the Peer, DearSir WILLIAM, my intereſt is thine, 
% And you know I've a deal in the family line; 
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© In Parliament, too, you ſhall have my advice 

« Sir Rox Rr’ with truth ſaid, © We all have our Price. 
*© Your Lordſhip I thank,” cry'd the Knight in a pet, 
«© But I'm not to be caught in Venality's net; | 
«« As much of your INTEREST as you can trace, 

60 But your PRI Weinen Lord, I will never nere, 


THE MI Are 


Oro HIRCO, the Miſer, was taken ſo il, | 

As to find no relief from the phyſical pill; l 
When frozen with horror, he roars for his cheſt, | 
Vainly hoping by gifts to recover his reſt : 

Then calling his ſons he examin'd the hoard, 

And worſhipp'd once more the dear pelf he Mord. 
This done, he divided his ill-gotten ſtore 

Between William and John, and Suſan his whore: : 

But juit on his ſhutting the provident place, 

Two fifty-pound notes ſtar d him full in the face. 

«© Here ill, take theſe notes, each for fifty you ſee, 
« And burn them, my boy, they'll be no uſe to thee. 
The firſt loan I lent to Old Yarico's ſon, 

« He is dead, my dear Lad, and to H- AVEN is gone 3 
«© But a rogue had the laſt, and oh! ſhocking to tell, 

** Hecheated me, Will, and is ſurely in Her,” 

«« Nay, Father,” cry'd Billy, © the notes I will keep, 
Till Nature hath laid you completely aſleep ; 
| * And 
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And then in your coffin I'll put them with care, 
Leſt you ſhoule not be happy wherever you are; 

So jf either to Heaven or Hers, you ſhould go, 
Fifty pounds you'll be {ure of to leſſen your woe.” 


E PIT AP H S. 


ON THE REV. MR. -GOSTLING, AUTHOR "OF 1 WALK, 
&c. ROUND CANTERBURY... ; - 


E walk'd apriztitly-Meader, ſay, . 
Who would not wiſh to walk that way? 


His walk now finiſh” d—Reader, tell, 


Who would not wiſh to walk as well. 


> © 4 „ 


ON AN AMIABLE 6ISTER. 

IF youthful innocence, with ſweetneſs join'd, .. 
E'er bloom'd triumphant in a virtuous mind, 
Here relts that innocence ;—beloy'd by all. 
Cropp'd in the flow'r of life, and doom d co fall 
To riſe again with glory, n 
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Th' impartial judgment which ner God will give... 


o A TENDER MOHR 
READER, for once beſtow a pitying tear, 

And learn from her what Chriſtians ought to bear; 
Tho' many months her body knew no eaſe, 
Her mind remain'd unſullied by diſeaſe. 
Fair Hope and Patiencę never from her fled, 
Repining Vice ne'er wiſh'd to rear her head ; 
She bore Affliction's ſcourge till God above 


Bade Death convey her to the realms of Love. 
ON 
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ON Ma8s ANNE CLARKE, LATE. OF WACTON, 
HEREFORDSHIRE. , 


A Roſe jolt budded, ſickens, fades, oof dies! 
Near to this ſacred place fair Anna lies. 
Oft have I ſeen her lead the mirthful dance, 
Dealing geſtruction in each, killing glance. 
Oh! ſay, ye Mourners, why untimely Death 
Cropt this fair flower and igpt the, roſy breach ? 
Penſive and ſad each drooping ſwain is ſeen, 
Watering with tears the late fo feſtive green $* 
*Till Damon found fair Reaſon* $ pleaſing light, , 4 
And quick 275 0 e Whatever is, is Tight,” "—_ 
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ON rare DRATH or W. p. or canrssvur, a 
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SERE NE he paſs'd the vale' of Lit I 


Unknown to Difcontent and* Strife ; ER 125 


Humility's plain garb he Wore; 12 ; 
All were hie Neighbours, rich and poor; 5 
A temperate habit gave him health, 


1 
* 
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Induſtrious: labour brought him wealth z z: 


Religion's ſpirit claſp'd him faſt, 

And gave him comfort at the laſt; 
In ſhort, for innocence and love, 
He liv'd a lamb and dy'd a dove. 


* 
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ON A DIMINUTIVE LADY, FOND OF DETRACTION., 


LITTLE Ma'am 81 v hes under this ſtone, 
And an excellent bitch ſhe wWas at a bone; | 
Not a bone you conceive, but a bone of contention, 


Which ſhe'd gnaw ſo voracious, without a preyention, 


That e'en now ſhe is ſeeking a bone for to pick 
With the Devil himſelf—ſo be careful, Old Nick. 
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IN him fincerity, with native eaſe, | 
Conſpicuous ſhone, his num'rous friends to pleaſe : 
He ſhunn'd the hypocrite, and only ſought 
The man whoſe words were echoes to his thought: 
Honeſt his heart, and candid was his mind, 

His friendſhip firm, and reſolutely kind. 
« A Wit's a Feather, and a Chief's a rod,“ 
An honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of God.” 


ON AN UNFORTUNATE PAIR. 


FOR years we liv'd a happy life, 
A huſband kind, and tender wife ; 
One lovely girl and dimpled boy 
Completed our extatic joy ; | 
Thus bleſs'd ſupreme—'till that vile dame 
Curs'd Fol U x on a viſit came: | 
Before nine ſummers ſcarce had flew, 
Our roſemary was chang'd to rue | 
But now kind Death hath thrown his dart, 
And join'd us never more To PART. 


- - 
- 
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KENTISH CRICKETE 


8 1 


RS: 


In Anſwer to a Pa RoDY on CHE VT Cnase, intituled, 


SURRY TRIUMPHANT : 


OR, THE 


KEENTISH-MEN' DEFEAT. 


Ix Times like theſe, when Vice can rear 


Her pois'nous creſt— make Virtue fear; 
When hungry Lords are daily known 
To ſwarm like locuſts o'er the town, 
Eager to graſp the golden prize, 

As Folly blinds the Gameſter's eyes; 
When the degenerate, thoughtleſs Peer, 
Unus'd to think, untaught to fear, 
Deſpiſes Man, blaſphemes his Gop, 
And rules mankind with iron rod ; 
Studies, by ſpecious arts, to prove, 
How dear he holds his country's love ; 
Flatters and fawns to gain that prize 
An honeſt Briton would deſpiſe : 


In Times like theſe, when Nature's laws 
Perverted are—deſpis'd her cauſe— 
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Behold 
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Behold from ſchool the virtuous youth 
Return with Candour, Honour, Truth; 
Stranger to Vice, till Fortune's frown 
Summon'd the Hero up to town ; 
Deceiving, gilded ſons of Dreſs 

Soon taught him Faſhion's ſoft careſs : 
Now proſtrate bent at Folly's throne, 
He ſtamps her vices for his own ; 

Struts forth in variegated take, - 

A coat juſt reaching to his waiſt ; 
Wool, hair, and tail—unnat'ral ſhape ! 
So like the Mi ute to its Ape, 

That monkies chain'd in every ſhop — 
Chatter, and ſeem to know the Fop : 


In Times like theſe, when Commerce weeps, 
And Engliſh Credit ſoundly ſleeps ; 
When courtly Merchants, bent to thrive, 
Keep Fraud and Flattery ahve 
Loſt to all ſenſe of ſhame, they ſhun 
The honours their forefathers won; 
And deal out cunning as their trade, 
'To cheat the world in maſquerade : 


In Times like theſe, when manly fame 
Is too much center'd in a name; 
When vile effeminacy reigns 
With timid blood in Engliſh veins, 
And coxcombs bluſh to find a man | 
Whom Reaſon guides by Nature's plan: 
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64 
When no athletic'youths are ſeen 
To walk triumphant o'er the green; 3 


| But every tender, gentle game 
Is ſuited to th* enervate frame 
/ Of batter'd beaus, and eke their cronies, ' 


| Courageous TAP call'd MacaroNnitts : 


L 

| My Muſe, e e TR way, 
K The Game of Cx1cxer to diſplay, 

| And place the laurel where tis due, 
Tho” graceleſs Patopits enſue. 


If toothleſs critics wiſh to know _ 
Why all this preface I beſtow, - | 
| Let them but view good ſenſe in man, 
4 | Then juſtly blame me, if mer, can. 
| 4 
| 


Fair eat EX fam? q for men of Kin, * 
Whom Nature form'd to climb the hill, 
Deſcend the vale with rapid flight, 

7 And ſhine heroic men of might, 
Agreed a Cricket-Match to play 
With Surry-men, as fam'd as they, 


In that warm ſeaſon of the year 
Which brings the Lion in its ſphere ; 
Before the golden ſhocks of corn 
That gild the vales of Biſhopſborne 
Were pil'd by the laborious hind,” 
To caſe the anxious farmer's mind; 
The 
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The matchleſs Combatants were ſeen 
In milk-white veſtments on the green; 


Where the ſmooth Turf was laid complete 


Before its rural Ca1zx's retreat g++ 
Where the ſweet lawn, with ſhady trees 
Encompaſs'd round, invites the breeze; 
The chearful proſpe& of the grove, 

So fully form'd for paſt'ral love, a 
The tow'ring hill, and neighb'ring vale, 

The winding ſtream of the canal — 

But view the ſcene !-—Deſcription fails, 
And Nature o'er the pen prevails, 


With haſte from far a myriad came, 
To ſee the rough Hercalean Game; 
Gents, Nobles, Squires, and Captains, view, 
Prieſts, Lawyers, Doctors, Rabble, too, 
With eager {teps, in groupes, to ſee 
What rultics term their JUBILEE. | 


Beneath the ſhelter'd, ſhady tent 
I ſpy'd the pleaſing Maip of KENT “, 
In whom the mental beauties ſhine, * 
And Candour ſpeaks her all divine : 
External beauty ſeems to me 
Like bloſſoms with'ring on the tree. 


19 Miſs K . | 
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64 
But now the throng on ev'ry fide 
At Taylor's * gentle nod divide; 
And as they yield, expand the way, 
To give the Combatants their play : 
Tho” rough hi: manner, Juſtice proves 
Meck-ey'd Humanity he loves, 


Lumpey + appears, before whoſe eye 
And nervous arm the wickets fly, 
Calls for the Kentiſh-men to play, 


For Miller, Simmons, Louch, and May, 


Fortune by lot to Surrey gave 
The ground their ardor wiſh'd to have z 
Far from the Bowler's uſual ſtand | 
They pitch'd the wickets for their hand ; 
Tho? Reaſon urg'd her plaintive ſong 
To prove the Surrey ſportſmen wrong. 


And now, kind Txvrn, thou candid maid, 
Lend me thy juſt deſcriptive aid; 
Nor let my Genius bold diſgrace 
The noble Song of Curvy Cnace ; 
But let my ſteps thy paths purſue, 
And give to Merit all her due, 


* A perſon employed by Sit Horace Mann to keep 
the company from intruding on the players. 


+ Stevens, alias Lumpey, a Surrey Cricketer, efteemed 
the belt Bowler in England. adn. » eſteen 


Firſt 
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Firſt Miller came, who ſtands confeſt 
Of England's Cricketers the beſt ; 
With ſkilful aim, and manly ſtrength, 
To pitch the Ball its proper length; 
Will run, ftop, throw, and catch, at will, 
And act each part with equal ſkill : 

Nor will ns ever fail to pleaſe 

Who plays the game with ſkilful eaſe. 
View him but fix'd with Bat in hand, 
With eaſy care, his great command 
Will ſend the leathern globe o'er all, 
Tho' Lumpey bowl'd the ſteady Ball. 


See next enroll'd for ſkilful fame 
Dorſetta's Lord, of ducal name; 
Equall'd by few, he plays with glee, 
Nor peeviſh ſeeks for victory. 

His Grace for bowling will not yield 
To one—but Lumpey in the field: 
And far unlike the modern way 

Of blocking ev'ry Ball at play, 

He firmly ſtands with Bat upright, 
And ſtrikes with Art's athletic might; 
Repels the Ball's inverted ſpeed, 

And ſcores Six Notches for the deed. 


Indulge me, Readers, with a thought: 
How great the bleſſing to be taught, 
That ſweet content and rural ſport 
Exceeds the diſſipated Court ! 


The 
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The man whoſe actions gain applauſq̃ fu 
By keeping ſacred England's laws, batigu A 10 
Is he who ſhuns th! infidious tribe, * 
Who dare to tend the venal bribe! 
Swift-footed Simmons ne'er will yield 
To man, whene'er he ſkims the field: 
Cloſe to the Wicket now he ſtands, _. 
With piercing eye and anxious hands, 
Eager to catch the wiſh'd-for prize, 
And heave the captive to the ſæies. 
View him now ſwiftly fly the plain, 
Quickly o'er take the foe again, 
And inſtantaneous hurl it back, | . © |. , 
Intent to gain th* immortal hs: 
All, all muſt own who ſaw the * 
Of Field's-men he's the moſt compleat. 


Sir Horace Mann with juſtice may 
Be term'd the hero of the play: 
His gen'rous temper will ſupport . 
The manly Game's delectant ſport ; * x 
And few there are that play the Game | | 
Who merit a ſuperior name; 3 
He ſtrikes with judgement, t throws to > pleaſe, = 
And ftops the ſpeedy Ball with eaſe, 


Davis, DF Joves a 8 Cricket, 11 via 
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The next appears. With manly mien 
He firmly treads the ſlipp'ry green; 
And if by chance a noble Peer 
Should mount a Ball with ſwift career, on bfu l 
Davis ſo flies and graſps the ſame , 
That Surrey muſt allow him I adams | 


Huſſey is active, eatches welll. 
And as a Field's-man will excell, 
Fate cannot ever ſmile on all, 

The beſt may miſs the flatt'ring Ball. 


we 3 VYST9 
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Dick May for Bowling; ; "and his brother 
That ſcarce for Batting ſuch another, N 
With Louch and Pattenden appear, 


And Wood of Seale brings up the rear. vo »/ 


And now ns 9 take chen bend, 5 Fj 
To aid Decifion's timid hand z 
Whilſt underneath a ſhady tree Io 
The Notcher's 6x'd, the RYNS to ſee. 
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Palmer, a ſkilful Surrey-man, 8 
With eaſy Stone the game begann 8 
Long did they hit, when Stone grew. pale, 
To ſee his Grace diſlodge the Bale: 
And ſoon we heard a general bout, 
For Davis had caught Palmer out. 


Mr. Davis caught his Grace the Duke of Dorſet out. 


. . 
- 


2 But 


(48) 


But when the Kentiſh-men went in, 
Reaſon confeſs'd they could not win; 
For honeſt Lumpey did allow. 

He could not pitch but o'er à brow: 
And Kentiſh Sportſmen ſaid, that they 
Deep in a roLs could never play: 
So Surry did the victory gain 

By Lumpey, Fortune, Art, and Rain, 


His Grace convinc'd, on level ground 
No Surrey Sportſmen could be found 
To triumph o'er the Sons of Kent, 


Bravely another challenge ſent, | 
To try once more the dubious Game, 
And fnatch the laurels of their fame. 


The Surrey heroes, who remain'd 
Fluſh'd with the conqueſt they had gain'd, 
And doubting not but Fortune ſtill 
Would pitch the Wickets to their will, 
Diſdain'd the challenge to decline, 
And vow'd to meet them at the Vine ®, 


But when th' approaching time grew near, 
Each CailckET EA ſhew'd ſigns of fear: 
So gallant heroes of renown, 
Ere they attempt to ſtorm a town, 
Turn pale, and almoſt quarter crave, 
„Till action makes the warriors brave. 


* A place belonging to the Duke of Dorſet, called 
Sevenoak- Vine. 


And 
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And now the parties take the field, 
Eager to make each other yield, 
But, oh, dire omen! Surrey found, 
Fortune gave Kent the choice of ground ; 
And Simmons fallied forth to pace 
'The level turf, the faireſt place : 
Candor the Kentiſh Sportſman taught 
To pitch the wickets as he ought. 


The Heroes ſtripp'd for play prepare, 
Victorious Fame their manly care: 
The game for ſome time even ran, 
When ev'ry art of ev'ry man, 
As bowling, batting, catching, running, 


And throwing, ſtopping, watchful cunning, 
Were us'd by all the Surrey train, 


The glorious victory to gain. 


Now MILLER ſhew'd ſuperior ſkill, 
By ftriking Luurzx's balls at will, 
Who ſore fatigu'd could hold no longer, 
But ſought a Bowler ſomewhat ſtronger, 
One who by practice was inur'd- 

To that dear virtue Job endur'd : 

And WHITE was he. But wily Fate 
Pronounc'd that patience was too late ; 1 
For he declar'd with features ſad, 1 
„ Whene'er n bowl'd the game was bad.“ 
Experience prov'd the ſentence true, 
Soon, ſoon his brethren's courage flew, = 
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And ſought no more th' enamell'd plain, 
Where long they bowl'd, but bowl'd in vain. 


Mirren determin'd not to quit 
His bat while he had ſtrength to hit, 


And vow'd no Surrey's ſkilful ſon 
Should put him out, *till he had won EN 
The noble match, and prov'd with eaſe, 


That KenT can conquer when they pleaſe. 


Soon did proud Surrey's ſhort- liv'd fame 
Strike to the victors of the game, ns 
Whoſe loud huzzas did pierce the ky, 

In ſhouting *«* Kent and Victory!“ 
Surrey to Kent muſt ever yield! po 
Were echo'd thro' the embattled field. 


The vanquiſh'd ſportſmen now retreat, | 
And place the laurel at the feet 
Of KexrTIs H Caiexkrkks; who gain 
Immortal credit on the plain, 
Whene'er they play that {kilful game, 
Which leaves them triumph, joy, and fame. 


Ye manly ſons of lovely Kent, 
Who ſeek diverſions and content 3 
Say what delight repletes the breaſt 
Where innocency lives confeſt; 


How great the bleſſing to enjoy 


Amuſements which can never cloy! 


View 
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View but the Drunkard as he reels, 


And aſk next morning what he feels; 
He'll tell you pain fucceeds the pleaſure, 


As Miſers when they loſe their treaſure, 
The Libertine, with lawleſs aid, 

Now ogles Nature's ſimple Maid, 

Till by his oaths he triumphs o'er 

The virtue he can ne'er reſtore. 

Diſeaſe approaches; but, too late! 
Repentant tears beſpeak his fate. 

The Gambler, too, with reſtleſs care, 
Seeks out the rich illiterate heir, 

Robs him of all iis golden pelf, / 


Waſtes it—and then deſtroys himſelf. 


If parts ſuperior do conſiſt 
In playing well a game at whilſt, 
Or any other game we find 
Recorded in a Gambler's mind ; 
If obſcene language, profanation, 
Now the faſhion thro' the nation, 
Can ſtamp the man—a Genius fine, 
Then Bucks and Bloods muſt ſurely ſline. 


Methinks T hear ftern Virtue cry, 
«© Ye Sons of known Debauchery, 
4 Go, vicious wretches, one and all 


4 Riot with eaſe at Nature's call; 
<< Deſpiſe the ſober man's advice, 
Bid Virtue fly, and welcome Vice; 
„ge gay, and let your greateſt ſhare 
H 2 3 


( $2 ) 


« Of folly lie in loſing care; | 
«© Make all your midnight revels known 
«© To ev'ry watchman in the town 

«« And frequent (when your paſſions ſuit) 
«© Houſes well-fam'd for ill-repute ; 
When reeling home, and full of glee, 
*© Break ev'ry window that you ſee, 

„ Paſs an affront on all you meet, 

«© Huzza vociferous thro' the ſtreet. 

% Ye Jolly Dogs, ye Hearts at Eaſe, 

«© Such actions cannot fail to pleaſe. 

C But if ſome ſneaking ſober Cit 

«© Should dare let fly his ſterling wit, 
And aim to ſtrike at Folly's “ mark 

«« By words 1ironical or dark 
«« Tell him, you're born to tread on laws, 
« That all your actions gain applauſe.” 


— — 


WRITTEN AT BROMYARD, HEREFORDSHIRE, 1780, 


THE SEVEN CHAMPIONS OF CHRISTENDOM: 


A on. 


Ox E evening in May at the * Arms of the King, 
The Muſe in good-humour with rapture will ſing 
Of a learned diſpute which aroſe in the night, 
Andended, ye Gods, in a clerical fight. 

| Up and down, &c. 


A public-houſe in Bromyard. 
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Seven Britons were met o'er ſome excellent ale, 
Not Northern, but Ancient, themſelves to regale; 
Good-nature was ſeen in the features of all, 

Till a ſentence was utter'd as bitter as galf, &c. 


For ſcarce had twelve tankards of roaring dilution 
Perform'd indiſtinctly their true revolution, 

When a battle began, tho' to tell I am loth, 

For the whole of the Champions were of the cloth, &c. 


Firſt a young Parſon roſe of a delicate ſhape, 

With a head like a ſnow-ball, a face like an ape, 
The ſtare of a clown, and the eyes of a ferret, 

And vow'd that“ hurſelf was a ſcholar of merit, &c. 


“ That Homer and Virgil hur conſtantly read, 
« And ever at ſchool was reputed the head; 
So that none dare to doubt of hur claſſical knowledge, | 
«© For hur whole education had ſprung ſrom a college, 
&c. 


Then hur ſwore by St. David, and not by St. Paul, 
« That hur wiſh'd no connection with clergy at all, 
«© Unleſs they could prove an immediate deſcenſion 
« From dignified mitres, who make a convention,” &c. | 


Such doctrine offended the Orthodox round, 

Whoſe minds, like their ale, were thoroughly ſound ; 
When young “* Touchwood took fire, and quickly aroſe, 
And addreſs'd thus the wretch, while he threw off his 
clothes, &c. 


An honeſt Welch Curate. 


«© Thou 
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Thou diſgrace to the gown,” and then gave him a 
| plump 
Juſt under his ribs and a kick on the rump, 


„ Begone from our fight, and no more of your ſneers, 
4 Left, an aſs without brains, you're an aſs without 


ears, &c. 


Now flew in a paſſion young Dilberry Crankum, 
Who ſerves not the pigs but the people of Pencomb 
Yet thinking the beſt part of valour diſcretion, 

He ſpun round the parlour 1mploring protection, &c. 


« Noquarter, no quarter,” young Touchwood reply'd, 
« Believe me, thou Caitiff, I'll humble thy pride ;” 
When Crankum he made a dead point at the ſtairs, 


While the reſt of the Parſons were ſaying their pray'rs, 
&c. 


But the door it was faſten'd, ſo to it they ſet, 
Like lions or tygers or lambs when they met. 
And now ?tis incumbent the hearer to tell, 


How bravely they fought and how bravely they fell, &c. 


Fer in leſs than a ſecond the battle was won 
By the courage and {kill of Cadwallader's Son, 
Who in kicking and cuifing was too much for Crankum, 


M hoſe black eyes and bruiſes were carried to Pencomb, 
& eo. | | 


AF pariſh in Herefordſhire, 
But 
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But to ſhew that young Touchwood was true to his mate, 
The jorum of liquid he pour'd on his pate, 

And anointed Saint David, I ſwear it by Foley, 

With the water of clergy, which ſurely 1s holy, &c, 


Thus ended this innocent bloody affray; 

But as no lives were loſt, ſo will none rue the day ; 
Tho' the Biſhop of He—f—d wiſh'd from his ſoul, 
That the Coroner's Inqueſt had ſat on the whole, &c. 


Now let ev'ry Briton of liberty boaſt, | 

And with rapture puſh round this canonical toaſt : 
May we ever have Clergy when wrong or when right, 
Full of ACE who will pray, and will GRXAczFULLY 


fight. 


ale 
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Occaſioned by an ITINERANT METHODIST preaching 
at STOURPORT, WORCESTERSHIRE, Where he and his 
wretched Flock were deſervedly anointed with the Con- 
tents of a PiTcu-KEtTrL®s by a BARGEMAN, in We 
Maſqued Character of LuctrtR. 


« KIDDERMINSTER STUFE: 
0 A SONG. 


A MENDICANT Saint, of itinerant fame, 

Deſcended from Pluto, AFoLLYon “ his name, 

In a viſion of glory receiving a call, 

To Stourport repair'd, there to preach and to bawl. 
Derry down, down, &c. 


* Patrqus'd by the numerous Methodiſts in Kidderminſter. 
| In 
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In ſable Apollyon determin'd to preach, 
That his clothes might agree with the works he ſhould 
teach; | 
And at ſeven he mounted a hillock of clay, 
Then with uplifted hands he began thus to bray : 


Ve vileſt of finners, unleſs ye ſubſcribe 
«© To the truths which I utter, and thoſe of my tribe, 
«© Not the bleſſings of Biſhops will keep you awake; 
« You'll be damn'd, I ſay damn'd, to the bottomleſs 
lake. 


&© What! ye ſnivel, ye wretches! I'll probe to the 
quick, 

% You'll groan, and you'll gnaſh, and you'll ſhriek 
with Old Nick: _ 

« For the lava which runs from Veſuvius's fall, 

t Ts ice to the liquid prepar'd for you all, 


If you mean to be happy, forſake Mother Church, 

% Leave the Rector, the Curate, and Clerk in the 
lurch; 6 

«* Enliſt in our flock : as you ſow you will reap ; 

«« For we are the innocent heavenly ſheep, 

% We ſwear not at all, only lye now and then — 

« I mean with the women, as well with the MEN. 

«© We rob not in public, that villainous plan, 

„ Tho! in private we plunder as oft as we can. 


"66" "T'HS 


68 


The cardinal Virtues we wholly deſpiſe, 
And Reaſon we baniſh away from our eyes; 
*© The ſanctify'd Preacher we all do approve, 
**© Who's a Devil internal, external a Dove. 


© *Tis true that old women we fright into fits, 
*« But in private have mercy on all the young tits; 
« For our Love- feaſts are harmony, pleaſure, and Joy, 
« And celeſtial beds, you know, never can cloy. 


© Therefore come, O ye n O come and be 
bleſs'd ! ; 
« Pminſpired, indeed, and by Angels careſs'd!“ 
When juſt as this blaſphemy came from his heart, 
The Devil in earneſt appear'd in a cart. | 


The Preacher he trembled and dropp'd on his knees, 
But Satan was not to be trick'd of his fees ; | 


So he whirl'd a pitch-mop as the carriage drew nigher, 
And anointed th' Elect with electrical fire, 


Then he call'd for one Pochix *, an Imp of his 
own, | 
Who was rubbing his hands with a terrible groan, 
And bade him prepare to return in a trice, 
For Virtue he found was ſuperior to Vice, 


An illiterate Methodiſtical Attorney. 


1 Having 


as —_——_—_— * 5 * 1 
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( 58) 
Having firſt taken leave of the Saints upon earth, 
They leap'd in the carriage, to feek the New Birth ; 
Then, chanting a Hymn, the Infernals took flight, 
And in fire and ſmoke they were quick out of fight. 


May no Methodiſt Preachers in future allure, 
Who raEx on the Rich while they pray with the Poor ! 
But let each honeſt Soul with alacrity ſing, 
May every ſan&ify'd Hypocrite ſwing 
Derry down, down, &c, 


Written in Conſequence of the B1GOTTED BOOBY's preaching 
again at STOURPORT, attended by Three of his ſanctified 
CLAN. 


STOURPORT STUFF: 
A $ ON 6. 


# 1 


A POLLYON once more condeſcended to tiſe 
From the regions of Pluto, his Friends to reviſe, 
But not *till his Maſter with horrible grin 


Had dubb'd his Ambaſſador—Envoy of Sin. 
yy Derry, &c. 


Now ſpreading his wings, like an Eagle he ſoar'd, 
And perch'd on the ſpot where before he had roar'd ; 
And to ſhew you what inſtinct in Demons is found, 
Three ſanctify'd Lambkins he ſpy'd on the ground. 


2 A truri- 


6990 


A trumpet he blew for the Saints to aſſemble, 

In a tone that would make even Hercules tremble, | 
When a groupe from-all quarters came rupning apace, 
And were ſoon on their knees round the Hillock of 


Grace. 


The Muſe, to avoid giving Nature a ſhock, 
Will only deſcribe two or three of the flock, 
Whoſe actions ſo righteous, if properly dreſt, 
May ſhew to a titile the minds of the reſt, 


A ſilver-tongu'd Hypocrite—Hantingdon's butt, 

Who ſmiles in your face while your throat he will cut, 
Is the firſt of theſe bigots, whole conſcience's ſo tough, 
That the Devil himſelf cannot match him for Stuff. 


'The next on the liſt like a Bedlamite raved, 

Tho? the wretch was as drunk as the Sow of King 
David ; 

For the Preacher not thinking him GRACELEsS enough, 

Made him ſwallow the SPIN IT, that excellent Stuff. 


The laT is a Lawyer, a ſanctiſied brute, 
Who's a Saint or a Devil, as clients may ſuit ; 


For he'll damn all his foes and his friends in a huff, 
And to Hell he would go for to finger the Stuff, 


Now we Stourport Lads ſuch Enthuſtaſts deſpiſe, 
Who oven for their patron the Father of Lies; 
We love to be Frolickſome, jovial, and bluck, 


And good Ale we enjoy, which is STOURPORT STUFF, 
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We are honeſt, good-humour'd, and decently gay; 
And when Death puts an end to our innocent play, 
We truſt to be happy, nor fear a rebuff, 

For Life in itſelf is but troubleſome Stuff. 


A good Pariſh-Prieſt who Morality preaches, 
And ſhews by example the doctrine he teaches, 
Is he whom we'll follow, tho? Folly looks gruff, 
And M—k m pronounces it orthodox Stuff. 


Huzza ! then, my boys, here's the Church and the 
King, | 
Not forgetting the other ADbORABLEZ TrinG *! 
Should the lat want a key, why—think of a Murr *, 
And that we all know 1s the STure of all STure. 
Derry, &c, 


DESCRIPTION OF A CONCERT IN A 
GUILDHALL. 


IV the evening at ſeven I enter'd the Hall, 
Where Diſcord recedes at Harmonia's call ; 
Where Juſtice impartial diſtributes reward, 
To puniſh the guilty, or innocent guard ; 


* God Ale, which lite a Muff is comfortable and warm. 


Where 
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Where a Jew * by his impudence, cunning, and art, 
Once acted a juggling politic part. 


Firſt I bow'd to the ladies, from ſixty to ten; 
Then I notic'd the males, from the boys to the men; 
But in paying obedience to AsTREA's throne, 

I could not refrain the ſatirical groan, 

In obſerving a man + in ſo ſacred a place, 

His own trumpet ſound with ſo modeſt a grace. 

In the ſeats of the Juſtices ſat at their eaſe 

Some Nymphs whoſe intentions were ſolely to pleaſe. 
With what exquiſite pleaſure a culprit I'd Rand 

At the bar of ſuch Judges to hold up my hand, 

But now the muſicians began to prepare, 

And tickle the ears of the muſical Fair, 

When Harmony echo'd aloud through the place, 
(While Diſcord remain'd in a woetul diſgrace) 
Such ſounds, like the lyre of Orpheus ſo grand, 
That the ſeats roſe to dancing a jig to the band x. 
But oh! dire misfortune! ſo rude were they found, 
As to level the females with cold earthen ground, 


Such inanimate rudeneſs the ſex to expoſe, 
And tinge their fair cheeks with a bluſh of the roſe, 


Is ſcarcely conceiv'd ; but the candid will tell 
How bravely they roſe, and how decent they fell. 


* JoNaAs had the Guildhall to exhibit in. 
T A regimental trumpeter, who ſat in the Mayor's ſeat- 
+ Several ſeats were by accident overturned. 


The 


662) 
The fortunate accident being amended, 
In trotted a Brute *, by Subſcribers attended; 


And howe'er the poor beaſt might the Jeſſamies gall, 

He was not the firſt which had enter'd the Hall. 

A door then was open'd, when in came a Fair, 

Who pleaſingly ſung with a difident air: 

She charm'd me by harmony warbled with eaſe : 

What a contraſt to maſculine Catches and Glees ! 

The Concert then ended, when ſtraight I aroſe 

To obſerve with diſtinction the belles and the beaux: 

There were high heads and low ones, Coxcombs and 
Cits, 1 

Phyſicians and Lawyers, Divines, and sous Wits; 

The latter were ſcarce, as tis credibly known 

There are few in a corporate city or town, 


This deſcription is given the Reader to pleaſe : 
If ill-nature ſhould blunder, yet ſtill Pm at eaſe ; 
The Muſe would avoid giving any offence, 

Nor can any be taken by thoſe of good ſenſe ; 
My pen I throw by with a heart full of glee, 
Till the next moſt agrecable Concert I ſee. 


* A large maſtiff, the property of a Cornet of Dragoons, 
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OR THER 


ENLARGEMENT OF JOHN WILKES, ESQ. 


Vincit amor Patriæ. VIRG. 


B RIT ONS, rejoice ! the noble Patriot's free, 
Who dragg'd. Confinement's galling chain for thee ! 


W1LK«zs, the great Genius of the Engliſh race, 
Who bravely dares to write, nor fears his Grace, 
Is once more free! May Britons ever find 

A man ſo honeſt, who will ſpeak his mind, 
Oppoſe the hirelings of a worthleſs tribe, 

Accept no penſion, nor the venal bribe, 

What tho' in private life n ſtands confeſt 

Of ſome frail errors which poſſeſs his breaſt — 
Shew me the man from ev'ry vice that's free, 
And Wir XXS alone ſhall ſtand condemn'd by me. 
Ye Sons of Liberty, who grace this }{le, 
Expiring Freedom yet will ſorce a ſmile, 

And bids you hope the day will ſoon arrive 
When Vice ſhall die and Liberty ſurvive, 
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TO JOHN SAWBRIDGE, ESQ. 


NE OF THE REPRESENTATIVES IN PARLIAMENT FOR 
THE CITY OF LONDON. 


1 APP art thou, whoſe boſom ſwells to ſee 
Each true-born Briton honeſt, juſt, and free! 
And happier till to ſerve the public cauſe, 
Exempt from ſordid views or vain applauſe ; 

But from a purer principle refin d, 

The Amor ParRxi in a noble mind. 

Go on with firmneſs, and ſtill perſevere ! 

Your cauſe is glorious, when the hireliags fear. 
Deſpiſe the mean invectives of a ſlave, 

Who bears the yoke his gilded pelf to ſave. 

Let wily knaves or miniſterial fools, 

Who'd leave their God to ſerve ſome venal tools, 
Your conduct cenſure ; *twill but ſerve to prove 
A frm attachment to your Country's love. 
Britons muſt thank you for your brave defence, 
With BecxrorD's ſpirit join'd to Campexn's ſenſe, 
To fave this Iſle, where vile Corruption reigns, 
Whoſe pois'nous blood has ſpread throughout its veins, 
Continue bold, and ſtrengthen Virtue's cauſe, 

To ſtem the torrent of oppreſſive laws ; 

Then will the Lox D who loves deſpotic ſway, 
And bends his thoughts his Country to betray, 


Triumph 
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Triumph no more — But Juſtice in her place, 
Will add to Treachery deſerv'd diſgrace z _ 
And England's friends in future days will ſee 
How great the bleſling to be greatly free ; 
While Gratitude will pen in rolls of fame 
The Patriot Saw#ntpee's immortal name. 


| ' PES 1 


- 
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ON ADMIRAL RODNEY's, VICTORY OVER 
THE SPANIARDS IN MDCCLEXX, _ 


y y HAT a ſad ftuation.Old England is in! 
If we loſe, we're indifPrent; the fame if we win: 
And the reaſon is clear —fſot we cannot be worle,...! 
While Scotchmen eontinue a national curſe ; Wa 
Nay, the mines of Peru would but haſten the fall 
Of King, Lords and Commons, the People and all. 
If Britons would conquer like Romans of old, 

No Votes ſhould be bought, no Boroughs be ſold ; 
The axe ſhould be laid te the neck of a B——, 
And eke to a dozen of ſuch rotten fruit: | 
Then, believe me, in time we might flouriſh again, 
Like our ancient forefathers, the freeſt of men. 
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ANSWER TO'A*CARD. 
A CCEP/T theſe thanks, thou wotthy friend, 
With pleaſure I'll. at Voung's * attend 3, ' 
Nor will I fail, Elective Mayor, 
To offer up a Freeman's prayer. 


. May nv oppreion in the year | 
Of LoyTia—to the Cits appear! 
May Wiſdom feel no mortal pain 
From Folly, or her pompous train ; 
But may he quit the annual truſt 
With as much honour and as juſt, 


As he hath gone thro” life before! 
No Freeman then can wiſh for more. 
(ts! Raul 200 bipc 41 
ph The Red Lion, Canterbury, where the Corporation 
ined, ; 31014 9707 | . ö 
ON 
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ON READING. MR. .ISAAC ISMAY's 
 ENIGMATICAL REPOSITORY. 


TO THE REVIEWERS. 417 


(onmoious of Innvcence/ ear HE 
To each reviewing Critic bold ly ſues 11 


To ſpare a Friend. —No gilded ane fis N 
Which changes mercileſs foes to flatt'ring friends; 
He ſcorns thoſe fulſome lines which Authors write 

To beg for mercy—when they dread the fight. 93854 
For this, he leaves his Hieroglyphic Liys ' * 
To public cenſure—or to public pritfe:'* n gv ⁰hẽE 
The produce of his weak * ener vate Hume, 
That, unambitious, never look d for fame. 

Be dull no more, leſt Jultice, Candbur 1 plead, ” vow 208 


Aſſent for once to an IMPARTIAL deed ;” n n 


Smile on the man who cultivates vith eaſe * baer 
Each flow'ry ſpot that younger minds eün der | 
Who ſcorning Satire's thorny road to ur 1 
Would fix the laurel on the youthful head. 
1 6] 


Laſh not his palſied years with Satire $ rod, 
An honeſt man's the noblen Work f God.” * 
Lay pedantry and pedant rules afide, "2.90 
Let Juſtice reign, and curb the Critic's pride, 


0 


x ner aſeo 


7 The Nuthior LEE been ftruck with the palſy. 


K 3 WRITTEN + 


Writtep under a GENTLEMAN's PORTRAIT, which 
aLavy 1 Proper IG" out of her CHamBen- 
WIV DoW. 44 FAN ar 6 


Irox, n 
Pure Nature as a ſigu | gatwaivs R 
eee eee a M 
| And bring the beſt of wine, ir eons . 
- 2118 210113, A did 11 3904 
Features will ſtrongly thew che man <ul 
Whom woman 4 a * 
Believe me, Hargiot, 


Procure a Sghing | hol. 


oma » 2 


For what can be 2 eater mark 
Than here above i is ſeen? 

A tender, whining, filly ſpark | 

* true forſaken Grzzx *, * 


— F > 


- Then ſay if I've committed ſin 
In placing thus the lout; ; 

Wrspou 1 have preſerv d within, Tt 

; And Fe OLLY x hung without. 


jt! —_— mY ; 


- o * pa 
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2 * The Gentleman was drawn 3 in agreen ſuit. 
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ATI | A CON- 
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A CONCISE DIALOGUE BETWEEN 
WHITFIELD AND VOLTAIRE. 


WHITFIELD. 


P. and not Works alone, muſt 5 guide, 
For Man on true Religion o decide. e 


Faith in our Saviour s yigg will — 
The meaneſt peaſant ſaying grace to preack. 
Faith in Chriſt Jeſus all mankind will tall, 
There is a Heaven and a hery Hell. 


Faith in the Son forever will precede in 
Thoſe works which tend to e ev'ry virtugus deed. 5 


V OL'T-A 8 Þ TOR 
REASON, that gift divine, muſt be the guides 
For Man on true Religion to decide. 


Reaſon will teach him gratefully to ſing | 
His thanks and praiſes to th' Almighty 0. | 


Reaſon will tell him ſenſual pleaſures eloy, - NC 
That pure morality's'the key to o/. 


Reaſon will bid him wickedneſs to nun, 
And own the Farnzx tho' he doubts the Sox. 


„ 
reer. 8 
— E23 48 


— 


Fe 


1 1 — Occ 


(20 ) 


= m7 8 "s 4 - _ «4 
Fs L a W A 4 4 4 12304 ATC Ad! A A C) £3 7. 


ON SEHN O A LADY AT A CONCERT WITH 
HER HAIR DRESSED ENORMOUSLY HIGH. 


PR 


QAATAITTIHW | 
ow aſſecting the ght, ＋ 
At the Concert aſt night, FORE Dn 
To ſee Folly at play with the Ladies armed 
And Whs fall d nhöt to bride” de mc ni die? 
The ſweet delicate De 
To ogle pure natural babies. 


11 
1924 42 5 An! 


18 21 35t 28 
Wich what exquiſie taſte 18 I 
Wight old Hoxton * with re 

Prepare a deſſert for a table, . 
Like thoſe pretty things, 
With their tippets and wings, 
Green, blue, n orange, and ſable ? 
295 07 nog! 4 


. " * 
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But now harmony flies 3 
Thro' the Halli in diſguiſe, 5 
In whiſpers ſoft muſic is drown'd 3 © 
The young belles and the beaun 


144 % ne. 172 
Were a- praiſing their clothes 
Common-Senſe x was not there to be and. 


MDA THE 240 e acta 5 
102 28: $30 yv0Dd 211 "© Kb 74> 3t 13 AWO bas * 


The famous paſtry-cook near the Royal- -Exchange, 
Ons 


% 


(* 


Not content thus to prattle, a 
Each Mac got a catile. "1152 ni baff 
The fans eee, 0A 12dT 
Then at bo-peep they play d. 
Tho' extremely afraid ot * 01G NA 


Good-Manners would ſtart from the ſcreen: 


Iul- Nature then enter- ji 
With Envy, who ventur'd ll 
'Mongft ladies of forty or mor; 
With grey hairs on their crown. 1» 
Flow they darted their frownus 7 ++ | 
n not cancel a ſeore. 
"rm ned 
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But now in came a beau, 


It was Decency too, 
And bade Folly go ſeek him a Fair, 


As Humility's child, 
74 . e of Beben 57A Vo 


WA YE 
F olly liften'd with ; pain a 


And ſhew'd ſigns of diſ dan, 
T” expoſe thus a Goddeſs divine F a " "WP, 
Crying, Pride is to blame V Aab af i 
Thus to blacken the fam = 
of the Cap-I-pee pupil of mie. Gar 


* 1 — - j "_ 


ty > 
Then Obedience ket WW] > or” 
And in terms very dl 

That Folly ſnould a ber duty + a. 
Thus ſhe inſtantiy fle w, * a 
And produc'd to i 1 T 

The fer of 1 M. 000 


Then Decency, with modeſt air, 
Reprov'd the faſhionable Fur: 
If you would wia ts eharm man lind, 
«<< Obſerve the fizeur of: me Mind 
4 « Embelliſh NaWte's puer pürt, 
7 „Dres high the virtueb of the heart; 
. «« Then may you glide thro? dreary life, 
A conſtant—ldving—virtuous Wife. 


eee 
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ON SEEING 1 3 WRITTEN 
BY AN UPHOLSTERER. 


Aeg new . . 
(ou Nature aford, boch a — 2 
Who with meeknels exceſſive i is fou nd, = 
To faint at a tragical ſight, err 
Tho a lamb gave the innocent wound. 4s 10 
A, IF 
42414 


If ſo, let him read but the cary/ 

Of a mercileſs feather-bed Tour, 1 
Aud he ll ſwoon at the ſoft Garret dal. 5 5 
Who murders gòòd - ſenſe in a * 9.6 
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Ars the Wolf to the 3 as «they met in the fireet, 
© Let the Lion once-more be recall'd to his ſeat. 
5, Agreed (anſwer'd Reynard), with this reſerration 

2 (For ſincerely at heart I've the good of the Nation), 

4 That he's no longer honeſt, but void of reflection, 

«© That corruption ſecures his dependent election.“ 

Then to prove themſelves beaſts of integrity too, 

They ixVIr II him in, like true ſons of the blue; 2 

And ſo juſt to their promiſes did they abide, * 

That directly they poll'd on the oppoſite fide, 

Such political infamy none could ſurpaſs, 

Excepting the dull infignificant Aſs z ' 

Whole inſtinct was ſuch, that his actions and vote | 5 

Diſpleas'd both the Candidates more than the Goat; 

For his won o lilce his x 1x was as light as à feather, 

Having promis'd norn parties, and voted for 

NEITHER, | 


| The Upholder. 
SHT 
x L 
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An impudent Coxcdtnb, 1 N Cote houſe, knd 
bragging of the antiquity and nöbiltty of hie Af. 
ceſtors, ſaid ko a decent dung Man who: far it the 
ſame Box, Pray, Sir, what was Your Father ?“. 
«« A Sadler, Sir.” —** What a pity he didn't make a 
Sadler of vou!“ -The wretch expected applauſe, 
but all. were flent, till the Youth addreſſed the Cox- 
comb 2s follows: * Will you Live wid feark, Sir, to 
,k yon aqueſtion ?“ —““ Yes, dammee (cried Fla 

n Thea, pray, Sir, what Af” vob Father? 

„ A Getnfeman, by G de Wet d phy he 
dtät“t mae 1 GW IHN bf öl ct 
Osmpany ſet op u laugh bf desifon; and Mre Flaſh 
ſooh our net jerome? ng Coffee · 
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FTER lach in a — nd 121 been 
Of his noble deſcent from Antiquity's Qgcen. 
This wretched, impertinenty bluſtering Blade 

Swore Dammee, his blood was not tainted by ttade; 
Thew he levell'd his prizes at 2 detent young man, 
But na like his wir only fla d in the pan. 
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primal bluow mogM : LO Ong 


Oarram — a man ners fo 


rough, 2 od 1 NW. 2 sabr! 10 1 


Who thinks of e dür 184 ie "as never en ough, mY 
With martial ike fmpiide & dard to fe Equite” 
A hand to the hat of his neigh ttbouring® quite; 10 * 
But Sir John, with a meekneſs unknown to the Brute, 


Said none but the GENTLEMAN he ſhould ſalute. 
Old Savage could ſcarcely give paſſion a vent, 
ot Fe] bitterly Ls Pre that ne he'd make him repent : 
hen the * 17 re ply'd — Held, Captain — for 1 
de And 4 IT 218 IT 284143 1 
«« You're N = nature and Savact by name: 
Captain Savage in future, ſhun; folly —be wiſe, i 
« Savace CAT thro” life 1 hall ever deſpiſe.” 1 
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An Algerine or Hottentot, 
Rather than truſt the fawnih g'Scor ; 
Nay, ſavage Moors would I embrace, 
Sooner than Nerd. with Scotland's. race; arge rag) 
For Judas ne 'er can be forgot, u 
While there remains a treacherous Scor he. Hy CAT 
And Cain's foul offspring (rotten corps) | 
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Will live till scoren ning are no more. 
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' ON A GENTLEMAN's BEING "REQUESTED "To 
CELEBRATE HIS BIRTH-DAY. _ 


7 EH AAA oY »» 
HOU 1 Goddeſs; te. 3 * 


Shall gay feſtivity enrich the Da, 


The natal Day which gave ethereal breath 
To my corrupted maſs of ſin and death ? 


1 -4—w 0» a? - 


Ohno! I'll ſeek the ſolitary bower, _ 
Where treads not man, nor blooms the fragrant flower 3 
There PH review, with ſweet tepentant kd ' 21H 
The rapid flight of flve- and- thirty years 
The pleaſing hours of childhood Pl! compare, 
When bleſt with-innoeence and free — 2 
With thoſe misfortunes mankind — r 
Whoſe lives are folly, miſery, and Wwũ9ðW6W. ny 
Then will I moralize and heave a ſighg, IAG A 
To a whole years like lwiffeſt lightning fy; * 
And 
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5 And when the eye draw o to dreary 410 HT 
I'll carve as follows'on ſome tender BarkE 
| Siolattb'o3 410? woy 2oubn? bluns int v7 
2 ; 1 
| If *ris, che will, of Him who. gave me licht. 
| And brought fair Reaſon's mirror to my ſight, 
That all thro? life I pafy-Mufortupe's: Mn. 
PII reſt contented, and,? His will be, dong. er it 
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TO ONE WHO PUBLISHED SOME SATIRIC AI. 
LINES ON THE "DECEASE OF A”WORTHY 
CHARACTER, 


LISTER 99 


Ho baſe art thous whoſe writing.is deſigu d 
Jo add affliction to thꝰ afflicted mandJ! «© 1 ; + Are 
Whoſe levity is ſuch, to ſcrawl with gl ee: 
What meek humanity muſt bluſh to ſee ! 
Whoſe prov'd indecency hath forc'd a tear 
Of fond remembrance for a friend that's dear 
| You never felt the big parental ſigh, 0 * 
When nature ſpoke an infant's death was gigh.; | -- 
You know not how tho zenderpaſſions riſe,,//. ., > 7 
When love fraternal dims à brother's eyes. 22 bak 
Oh! could you feel the agonizing woe . * 
When ſwelling grief forbids the tear to flow,), 
8 — FF 3 | Then 


(0488 3) 


Then would you find how cruel./tista give; s 
Repeated woynds to thoſe you'd wiſh to ive. 
What could induce your folly to diſcloſe 

A rhyming wetneſs, 'and"y6urfelF"expoſe . il 
"Tis vanity \—that darfing in a breaſt © 1029019 ÞaA 
Which foul 4inbitidn'hie Wer Will lot ret. 
If you aſpire Unt a poet's fame, Stor 1 
Attempt not that which ought to be your ſhame. 
Repent! no more humanity deſpiſe, | 

Experience * may teach you to be wiſe. 
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Abbrand nd) — | 1 
ATTEMPTED BATIRE: AT |$1K//Wa'L—"S £LEGTIDX 
FOR CANTERHURY«, #672} oi du ei v, God V7 

! 991 02 cl N28 tym Apen, 61 WI 
Credula Fo Amor © ome 1 Oris. alon 
ie pb 2160? Hain e dl os d n BG FO 

Female S ie . 2791 19722 o 

Of Love, of Läberty, of Law, it S nol N 

Riſes to clip the wings of Fame, voi on 'vonrdÞ vo 7 

And gain an antique virgin's mA: 

The former, paſſion ſeldow-<loys, | 1) 7 


For love Platonic ſhe enjoys : 2 
a2; | 


(C9) 

The Ordeal Rites ſhe mi ght defy, 10/7 evor mui du 

And ſafely too the Lyon ®wyos: 1167 ho TH, 

Such proofs would ſtagger wicked men, 

To view the fire and the den: n non Bu 

That each would vow to be forſwore, aids of) 

If e'er they thought her guilty ware: / 1A 19v9 val 

: uh 1 25 42 Q- br It Las M £ 

The next ee Moree ed: to evorotago9 

: Reigns freely in her envious mind. ft al 

Is liberty—at tea to tattie ene Boe % +0 

With Miſſes—Slander, Scandal, Prattle : 
Eager to hear the belles deſcribe I Br 
The noble virtues * their ive," | 262 N out lt 


| Laſtly, permit the Muſe to Te Nimm 
And clip Alicia s rhyming wing. s 5107 x8 blo i 
The law of Celibacy ftares 
And fond Alicia ſhews her airs; 
Grinds down her virtue, and admits © 
The law of nature acts by fits: 8 
The law of ſtates ſhe ſtudies too, 
Makes me a Jac', a Wnic of you; 
Nightly ſhe rails at fools and knaves, 
And dreams of penſions placemen — ſlaves; 
The law of faſhion and quadrille, 
'The law of holding man at will: 


See the Tatler in Swift's Works, No. 5. 
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With num'rous more—but I forbehr,,,, 
1 * ſhould art the bei err. 7 

{ | EE | n 54 % I pier = Rnd JONES 7 | 

| Aud now propitious Fortune ſmile 20.20 walz of ak PHO 

| On this once free, ones Papp Ab- ace agg 2urt Fes 

1 May every Britiſh ſubjekt finds 5 —.— 1 250-21 . 

. A firm and independent mind; | —_ 1 


* Conſcious of ſtrength ning Virtue!s fauſe, OI Ny EN BITS 
II! ſtriving to oppoſe the l 8W ++ 1! —83 


| Of ev'ry wretched venal knave.... .. 8 beet g 
i Who true-born Britons would. enſſaxe: !:! 2 


(8 — "7 4 * 
eee ane 7 
Y 9 4 


The Muſe has yet one pray'r 'r to „ 2 
And offer up for honour's ſake : 
4 II Cantuaria's Freemen true 
| Would fix the laurel where tis * r 3 rr 

Let them triumphant place the SOD, bn nt wn in 
Nor heed a venal Courtier's frown, - . | 
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er Depravity—no more 


A champion riſe at Virtue's door, 


But haſte to fly and lead the van 

Of Folly, aged Folly's clan: 
Let Vice with all her train rey gh ? 
$he'll form the ſquadron in the rear. 


RevxauLlr, ſtand forth, thou via roots Taighe, 8 


In Vittue's cauſe, and bravely fight ; 
Bid conſcience fly, when death is near, 


A virtuous mind need never fear : „ 

»Tis vice, foul vice, UNKNOWN to thee, | | 

That makes the daſtard coward flee, 
Oh I may ſuch talents as we find © © 
Reign uncentroul'd in RexavuLT's mind - = 


Be firmly fix'dan gv'ry youth — 


As Candour, Honour, Juſtice, Truth, * 
Then may, we ſoon expect to ſee £ 
Each youth. the Character of thee, r 


174 
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[A Eey ts che follbuing 8 OG Omay be had of any 
independent Freeman of Worceſter.] 


#4. 

BY mes &, #4 # . _ FLAY 4 » 

n W N 1 # 8 4 EY 
THE BEAR AN COCK, © 
AY * * 7 _ — 4 9 I 
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E Freemen of Worceſter, attend to my ſtory, + 
I mean only you uh in Liberty glos 


It is of a Bear and a Cock that I fing, ef un 42 
A Bear in the e kc Wg 
PLETE Derry down, &c. 

No the reign of *b14 Leo had ** expir d. 
And each Beaſt to the office with rapture aſpir d A 
When a trio of Aſſes were heard on a Plain, e 
To propoſe a Superior, their laws to maintain. A 
( folg et va. 1 


Theſe ſons of Sagacity ſpread o'er the Meat,” 1 
That the Bear was the Beaſt which they v wiſh'd to 

ſucceed ; | © ee eee gia, ) £4 
A Bear which was kno? to be high in repute, U 
And that no one could equal the growl of 'this Brute. 


Brother Bruin they urg'd was a Patriot too, 

Stood firm to his principles—colour True Blue : 
This ſtagger'd the Beaſts, as they knew, by his clack, 
Their Friend was no Blue but a conſummate Black, 


2 However, 


9 . 4 N ( 1 2 Sea = hora? zen e pa we ee 
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However, to be as conciſe as I can, a7 .4yT 
The Electors on Bruin with cudgels began; 

S. that Growler, convinc'd he was damnably bit, 
Went ſhuffling away, till he fell in a pit. 13 


The trio of Aſſes, on finding the Bear r 
Was caught! in the toils, ſet a-braying for fear ; ; 
And in loud lamentations awaken'd the body 
Compos'd of his Worſhip, of Niddy, and Noddy. 


Theſe deſcendants of Solomon ſtudy'd all day, 
Then drew up their forces in battle array; 
When they fix*d on a Vulture, to cruelty prone, 
Inſtead of the Bear to be plac'd on the throne. 


On a fine fertile common this Vulture was hatch'd, 
With talons and claws that the Devil ne'er match'd : 
Far the neighbours with candour did oftentimes ſay, 
That Hell could not. brag © of a bird of ſuch preyx. 


Like the locuſt of Egypt, he liv'd to deſtroy 

Pigs, ducks, geeſe, and turkies—nay even a boy; 
Whilſt the innocent offspring of Poverty cry, 

4 Oh, Mammee! Oh, Tattee! with hunger I die.“ 


He devoured both horſes and cows in a trice; 

Ata cottage, though thatch'd, he was not over nice; 

Nay, Moore of Moore Hall, when he ſwallow'd the 
dragon, 

Was nothing, believe me, to this modern Dagon. | 


M 2 But 


{ 
1 
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64 
But the worthy Electors with anger were fir d, 
(For Humanity ever by Virtue's admir'd) 
And ſwore one and all, that this ravenous fowl, 
Unleſs he'd decamp, would ſoon blink like an owl. 


Then with hootings and hiſſings they drove him away; 
Alls well that Ends well, is an excellent Play, 

He took wing like an oſtrich, and flew to his fink, 

But not till he ſwallow'd a monſtrous Lins. 


Huzza, then my boys !— Here's Sir Watkin for ever | 
May the Bear and the Cock go to India together ! 

And with ſpirit this toaſt we will ſeriouſly drink: 

May we never be chain'd to an inyamovs Link. 


Derry down, c 


N. B. Yet, it was impoſfible for the 
worthy independent Freemen to WARD off chat 
dreadful blow which put an end to the freedom of 
election in the City of Worceſter. 


A TALE, 


I lovely Kent there liy'd of fame 

A young Phyſician—Foxd his name, 

Who ſix years paſs'd in fingle life, 161 Ha- 
Without that comfort call'd a wife: elt 
But now reſolv'd to taſte the joy 

Which mortals think can never cloy, 

He loos'd the reins of Reaſon's aid, 

And took a charming lovely maid, | 

(Tho? wedlock's thought by ſome a curſe) 

Ye Gods, for better and for worſe, 

Now joy poſſeſs'd his balmy breaſt, 

He felt himſelf completely bleſt ; 

So fond by night, ſo kind by day, 

Sorrow and care were done away; 

When lo that jilting wretched Jade 

Miſs Fortune ſought the youthful Blade: 

For ah ! that ſweet delicious moon 

Which ſhone with luſtre vaniſh'd ſoon ; 

Tho? ſtill with Madam twas, My Love, 

My Dear, "7 Angel, and my Dove; +70 
Yet ev'ry night, like Greece's Hector, A* 
She gave poor Fon p a curtain lecture. \ 
— | And 
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And what is worſe, like mother Eve, 


Who pluck'd the pippin to deceive, 
When Madam found her paſſions ſuit, 
She taſted of forbidden fruit: 

A nonpareil ſhe ſaw and eat : 
Her huſband's ſhame appear'd compleat 3 L 
And thus by vice and folly led, 3 
Disgrac'd her lord and maſter's head. 

Her pleaſures being a conſtant round, 

For »'s pocket ſoon a vacuum found: ; 
Two years could ſcarcely be 9 

Before a priſon was his lot. vu | 11 
Within that gloomy dreadful place * 0) 
He linger'd till an AR of Grace, boos 
Or Graceleſs A—if ſuch it be, 
Came forth, and ſet the captive free; 
Now Poverty, with wretched ſtare, 
Darts her fierce looks with horrid glare. 
Alas, poor Fox D !—no tender wife 
To ſoften all the cares of life, 

But with a ſenſual Devil curſt, 

Of Eve's deſcendants far the worlk— 
What muſt he do ?-—his credit fled, 

A cunning harlot in his bed ; 


Why, 


* 


187 


Why, Reaſon told the wedded elf 
To fly, and once more be himſelff. 
He acquieſc'd, but juſtly ſwor e 


He never took advice before. trat nomtag n 
Out on a pilgrimage he [ | DITOM © 8 
(For out of danger's out of debt ; ; | 2 a | 
And if from bailiffs greedy claw | a> a 20 


He wiſely keeps, he's out of Jaw.) "x N ; « FN 
Foro travell'd on with, empty purſe, , . I 4 1 

And empty belly, which is worſe, ee 
Till Sunday morn, when, almoſt ſtarr . 


He found a church was to he ſerr dme 
rr 47 210 7 5 21a. 

For not far off he heard a belt 8 A Zaren 
| 144 1 3169 Mt A 

Tinkling a horrid lonefonte yell. 1 
| 1 8 2 * : "2A. 4 


Quick to the ſacred place } he beat, = 


1 
9 E 3 
rept 1 #1 A 


And gravely ent'ring,,togk his beat; 1 
Bow'd to the par ſon and the cler, 1 


# 4 - & * © & — — +4 31 


To ev'ry belle and eviry ſpark. He 


Pray'rs over, the jolly: Rector 


His roſtrum mounted, gan to lecture: 
His text I cannot recollect, A. oh A Noh 
(Pray, Reader, pardon the defect 3 
But from ſome Apoſtle or Saint | 1 5 = 58 


He thus moſt gravely did deſent CEL B+ bg © 


$i 5 
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„ Beloved Brethren,” SpinTex7 cries, 
«« Swear not at all, if you are wiſe: 

*© But as mankind to vice are bent» 

«« And paſſion ſometimes muſt have vent, 
* If you ſhould ſwear, howe'er abſurd, 
« *Tis orthodox to keep your word. 
Fon p liſten'd with attentive ear, | 

Such ſacred novelties to hear; 

And this diſcourſe the Muſe will tell ye 
Well ſuited with his famiſh'd belly. 
The ſermon ended—and the croud 
Having return'd their thanks and bow d, 
Our hungry hero left the church, 
Reſolving Domains to lurch, 

And waited in the adjoining mead, 
Where the good paſtor's cattle feed: 
The congregation having paſt, 
Of courſe the parſon came at laſt. 

Juſt as the field was nearly clear'd, 

Sir FuLL-Fzp Doux appear'd. 

Now was the time for Fox to quit 


His decency, and ſhew his wit : 


% Moſt Rev'rend Sir,” he faintly cries, 
«© Your doctrine I ſhall ever prize; 


2 So novel, Sir, and yet ſo ſound, 


«© Your ſermon's worth a hundred pound, 
«« Sir, I reſoly'd witkin the pew | 
TI this day would dine with you; 


And 
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«« And tho? you thiitk the md ubm abr 


« Pm DAux'p if I don't keep my Word. — 
Come on, my friend, the Falten e a * * 
4 You're welcomè it my tables fide; 250 385 + 


ForD modeſtly obey'd his call, 
And plodded on to PLExnTY HALL. 


A ſumptuous.hanguet.was prepas.d,........- 
At which our hero nobly far'd : 


And dinner being over, grace 


'The parſon ſaid, with ſolemn face. 1 1 T 
When wine, the fountain of delight, 


Appear” d tranſparent to the fight, wo Þ 
Exch man his Bottle having taken, Wos! 
The Rector thdught't6 ſave his De * 0H p 
For now he clearly d& ednders g 10 ond 6% A 0 
His witty gun old tale His er 20 0 318% 


Mi How aſttnfft d weten fte fcufflili > 
Two bottles ſcarcely had been round 3 


Before His Uſftof with glee b*sn-towe 233 no 

Cries, with an oath, “ Þ'll drink w7 bea ; 

„ Tig day Wit yd; and, 62 ds trües, 2 
* Im BA NH if Font fp with 7 Ba m1 204 5 


Thus going on, when Orthodox Lem 8 
(Cunning and ly as any fox) 

Sharply replies, with honeſt glow, 

% I'm paux'p if you ſhall breakfaſt, tho'.“ 
Famrprayk his tea, his ſupper eat, 

Thank'd the kind Parſon for his treat, 


N 


{ go ) 


Bade him moſt graciouſly good night, Wi 
And fallied forth with ſpirits light; ' 
Convinc'd the proyerb was no joke, . 


That oaths are better kept than broke, EG A 


FT? * 7 
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OM GUZZLE, : an „ anner, 
Having forc'd himſelf ; into Sir John's s for a dinner, — 
On ſeeing a buttock of beef on the table, * 35 
Fell to like a ſwine, and gorg'd what he was able. 4744 


«© Here's cut and come * al ſaid Rho ide 


knave; - _. = 
When the good-natur'd Knight, with. a , cpuntenancs 
grave, 


Cry'd, Cut on if | vou pleaſe, you ; fon of. a 2 
« But I'm 1 vou come APR: here * 
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A OCECECOSWE. 


| M. deareſt Friend, Kn tell me why 

You wiſh to barter Liberty 

For that vile Slavery in life 

Which he muſt feel who ſeeks a wife ? 
A. 

The greateſt curſe this fide the grave 

Waits on the man who's Paſſion's ſlave ; 

By taking of a wife, you ſee, 

I Slay'ry quit for Liberty. 


at. and. ond —_—— 


1 Differ much from you in this: 
When Madam is no longer Miſs, 
She ſoon forgets her ſingle life, 
And reigns the tyrant in a wife. 
f A. 
Not ſo the lovely virtuous Fair, 
Whoſe temper ſweetens ev'ry care; 
She loves her huſband, knows no wiles, 
And lives dependent on his ſmiles. 
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ON READING THE REVEREND MR. JOHN 
WESLEY's *©© CALM ADDRESS.” 


Hos glaringly abſurd this author ſeems, 
Whoſe caL performance with ill- nature teems : 
Religious liberty, tho' ſtrange the whim, 

He gives to Methodiſts—who act like him. 

Did he one grain of modeſty poſſoſs, 

He'd hang himſelf, and burn his Ca.m Abpauss. | 


THE VALETUDINARIANS, 


. Jack to his Friend, Your excellent wine 
© Makes me conftantly ſick, tho? reputed ſo fine ; 
After drinking it yeſterday, I was ſo ill, 

That I could not be worſe from a LAXATIVE pill,” | 
1 Indeed, Jack, (ſays his Friend) my. port, it is true» 
Diſagrees with its maſter as well as with you; | 
For ſo cosTive it makes me, and BINDs me ſo cloſe, 
© That I could not be worſe from a iNN AMON doſe.” 
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THE MAIDEN SPEECH 


Av Vote Wax passed for the Ladies admiſſion 3 

In the Iriſh Houſe, ſo fam'd for preciſion, 9 

The Gallery conſtantly ſhone with the Fair, 

A ſight in the Senate exceedingly rare. 

One day when a Motion of 1 import was made, | 

I think it was ſomething concerning their trade, 

Acrabbed old Batchelor roſe from his ſeat, 

And mov'd for a clearance—one reaſon—the heat; 

The other—'twas wrong, it appearing ſo clear 

That the ſex ſhould with politics not interfere, 

When a toothleſs old lady aroſe in a choler, 

And addreſs d thus the Houle, with a mind fullof 1 | 

cc Mr. Speaker, I riſe with ſubmiſſion that's due 

«« To this Honourable Houſe, its Members, and you, 

«To object to this Motion, as tending to take 

„That FREEDOM we with to preſerve for your ſake ; 

*© Tho' we are no Mamnzes for BogouGts, my— 
©* Dear, 


« Yet we've BoRovaus for MAM BEA5, _ ought to 
« be here.“ 


THE 
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THE BREST FLEET, 


As two Sailors were galloping ſwift as the wind 

Thro' a ſtreet which abounds with the feminine kind, 

Jack *ſpy'd from a window, that ſeat of delight, 

A pleaſing, uncommon, but exquiſite ſight ; 

It was Venus ſo fair, ſweet Pallas, and Juno, 

A proſpect contemplating out of their window: 

Like Cymon he ſtar'd at the Graces ſo fair, 

With their treſſes ſo lovely, and gosous ſo Bare, 

Thus BRouGHT-ToO by ſurprize, he halloo'd, ** Tom 

© rc Grog, | 

« Haul your wind; damn my eyes, here's the Bxzasr 
« FLEET, you Dog!“ 

Tom hove out his anchor, and ſtaringly cries, 

© To take veſſels like theſe what a glorious prize; 

« But if we FALL To without RAK ING the Fleet, 

«© Sure as you are Jack Hawſer, ſo ſure we are beat: 

«© Therefore I ſhall sH#zzR ore, tho' the frigates I 
« like, | | 

c For if I EnGace, I am ſure I ſhall srrIxE.” 

Then they up with their anchors, their topſails unfurl'd, 

And ſet fail like two devils from Erebus hurl'd. 


